As she closed her door behind herself, her scent bursted out of her in full force and spread throughout the whole room. She put her backpack down by her bed and rested herself in it. She inhaled her own strong smell through her nose and mouth and enjoyed the complete perverseness of herself very much. Meanwhile, Tenti came out of the backpack and went up to her on the bed. There he laid himself down on top of her and received another lovely embrace from her. It wasn’t even out of reflex anymore since she now really wanted him so much that she instinctively knew where he was at and around her. Both just lay in bed together and enjoyed this lovely get-together. Similar to the end of the session before, they gave each other their loving affection. It became so strong that it literally radiated out of their bodies, only for it to enter back into their partner and fill them up with it again. 

Dorumon hugged her Tenti much more intensively and with even more love than before, with one paw at the top and the other paw down on him. At the very bottom, she crosses her legs around him to love him and give him even more of it. Those pure feelings she was having for him could be recognized by her general attitude. She took him onto herself as if something non-existent wants to take him away from her with her being against it with all her might. She hugged him so hard as if she wanted to push him into her body or even the other way around, only for the two of them to become truly one entity. Tenti found it so dearing and was so happy about her actions on him that he just gave her one lovely kiss again. She took it sincerely and their love exchange went back into a much more intimate extra time. 

Both continued where they had left off: The intensifying love-to-pleasure exchange went so quickly that he now enters her mouth and throat and lets his thick cum flow deep inside of her. She moaned out loud serenely against from this wonderful feeling of her tentacle and his creamy content and gradually began swallowing him more and more into herself. Through all the love she was feeling for him and was receiving from him, she became wet again between her legs. Tenti was also being pulled against her pussy by her and could even further fuel the wet and tingling sensation in it by rubbing himself it while he kept on pushing himself in and out of her. Now, Tenti not only wanted to fill her up with his liquid love to her to the brim and beyond, but also wanted to cover her with it as much as he could. 

Just like on command, his other tentacles all came out of the backpack and went all over her body. They wrapped her, embraced her and gave her just as much love as she did to her own Tenti. He, while making his way through and into her, kept on cumming forward until he reached her stomach. In there, he steadily, lastingly and without holding back unleashed his juice into her and filled her up with it gradually. Meanwhile, he went even further into her and literally settled himself deep inside of her. Her stomach widened more because of Tenti instead of his cum. But as time went on, more and more of his creamy content began joining him inside of her, making her bloat considerably. It gradually became so full inside of her that it even began to churn out of her on both sides: up through her throat and out her mouth while also going through and out her back entrance. And even if he kept on losing his thick filling, he kept unloading himself inside of her, just so she stays as full as she became through him. 

Dorumon really liked what Tenti was doing inside of her and how his cum kept bubbling out of her. It even felt great how her stomach was being filled up by him, bloating her as much as he did not too long ago. But after some time, Tenti went right through her and went out of her bug, defiling her bed in the process. From there he was able to gaze upon her big belly and how big it became. But as soon as he looked back down on her and noticed her open and widening pussy, he was getting another idea: He went up towards it and dove right in. With that, he was now moving into her pussy, making himself as comfortable inside there as he could. The strong smell of her that awaited him only made him want to move all of him into it, even more than he already did inside her stomach. And he did just that, by moving his whole body from one place to another, emptying out her stomach and filling up her pussy as a result of that. And because of it, she was only getting much more of his cum as compensation this whole ordeal. In a short time, it was being full all over again, if not even more than before, with all of it running out of her again, but now just from one end instead of two. Even though Tenti wasn’t going down as hard and wild on her as he normally would, he was more concentrated on filling her up with his love than making her cum through it. 
She moaned out loud excitedly and felt the love of her tentacle, which he let into her body. She was very pleased with what he was doing and notices how he slowly and completely went out of her. After a long and slow minute, he was being outside and was still leaking a bit. But it didn’t go to waste as he pointed himself onto her and painted her with as much of his creamy content as he could to coat her in one nice thick layer of himself. And while he was perverting her as much as he could, he got an urge to do the very same thing to her room as well. However, he couldn’t do this very well from his current position on her bed. That's why he stopped, went down on her and looked her into her eyes. Dorumon opened her eyes as if she knew why he stopped and was being in front of her. Tenti then went off of her, only for her to rise up from the bed, as if under hypnosis and in spite of her full belly and pussy, and to follow him to the middle of her room. All the other tentacles all went off of her as well, only to take her again and pull her up into position. Dorumon let it all happen while not letting her eyes go away from her Tenti. 

Both just stared at each other for a very long while. Even when Tenti picked up his three biggest side tentacles, stuffing and fucking her holes with them, pretty much acting as if he was the one in all three places, their gaze remained firm. It would be almost as if they were pumping each other full with their love. During the session, all three tentacles injected one load of rich Tenti cum after another and again into her. The other tentacles did the same thing, but weren’t aiming on her, but on everything else around them: Literally everything was being under attack from their juicy assault, except for her bed, since it already was dripping enough of it already, as well as her body, since he did that beforehand. But one thing they all went for at first was her door frame. They were creaming it up as much and as hard as they could, just to make sure that nobody from the outside world would be able to hear or smell anything off coming from them. Nobody but them should be able to take it all in. 

Absolutely nothing came out untainted in this very room. Even her school supplies, which had been unused for days, also came under fire and the ceiling also got a lot of attention from Tenti’s tentacles. Dorumon could see all of it in her still-lasting gaze as her whole room was being painted white, splattering and sticking onto any surface. The tentacles made sure that the entire room of their owner, master and mother was more than being fitted for her as well as resembled their relationship. By the minute it keeps on getting dirtier and more cum was being added onto her room. But they still didn’t find the correct perversity that was good enough for them. It never ever really reached the same level as they themselves were. And yet, the celestial stench of his creamy content became ever so much stronger, more intense and more converted by the minute, coming very close to inhuman heights. This eternal and imposing odor made them both want so much more than they already saw and felt around themselves. 
This is when Tenti decided to throw in his own very large and rich dose of newly improved cum into the mix as well, blasting her whole body in one shot. It wasn’t the only load she got from him, for he gave it to her several more times over while all three tentacles were still being deeply inside of her. His newest version of cum was now being so thick and viscous that it ran down her body only very slowly, as if it wanted to hold onto her fur and stick to it. Dorumon's tail wagged back and forth. One could tell that she was very happy about it. And the more he came onto her body, the more layers were being on her body, slowly making her heavier and therefore pushing her slowly towards the ground. In actuality, his tentacles were slowly lowering her down. Dorumon, on the other hand, enjoyed this thick cum shower. It felt very different than the more fluid version she had gotten this morning in the dark alley. It was something special. 

Once she was finding her feet touching the cum-layered floor, realizing that she was being lowered onto the ground, all three tentacles inside of her began to add their own load into her body instead of onto or everywhere else. They filled her up internally just as much as Tenti did from the outside: they pumped her up with Tenti's new creamy cum so full that her stomach and pussy became even more bloated, letting it gush out of her on all ends more than they were before. It took many minutes before all of their stored up supplies had been used up on her and went out of her body afterwards. Dorumon was now literally being buried in a big pile of his newest cum. One could still see the little white mountain slowly going up and down because of Dorumon’s breathing. She was literally breathing it in, making it all become smaller and smaller each time little by little. As soon as it was only half as big as it was before, she rose up from it and simply stood there for a moment. She enjoyed this cummy freshness and perversity inside and around herself. Her nose receives a firework of heavenly smells, which lets her little Doru heart make some leaps of joy. Then she opened her eyes as if she was just awakening from a deep sleep, looking up at her Tenti. He was the perfect power, the absolute lust, the immortal love for her him in her eyes. 

She immediately went up to him, grabbed him and pulled him slightly to her face, so that they faced each other eye to eye. Her current manners as well as gaze made him remember the moment where she had used the same look before. It was on the day she tried to do her homework while Tenti challenged her that she wouldn’t be able to do her homework while he was fiddling with her body in his own way. He won big-time and still got her to not ignore his actions. The end result was more than what he had ever hoped for: after having his fun with her, she looked at him as she did now and then began to use him as much as he used her. Tenti's inner tentacle heart pounded happily as he imagined what she was up to now. At that time her desire for him was less than they were now. And her eyes weren’t as penetrating as they are now. He just looked at her and realized how much more dominant he had made her from all of this. 

Dorumon went straight to the point: she wanted him and told him in a quite dominant way. It was a very direct one and it very much signaled him that she was being on top now. Almost as predicted Tenti got to hear exactly that from her. She even spoke differently than normal, as if she wasn’t being herself. It was her own voice that spoke: Unchanged and yet with such a powerful presence behind it that it was impossible for her to be herself. But, in the end, she was the one who spoke those words. However, she wasn’t the one in control of it, but her inner lust: her deep, inner, immensely and intensely increased lust. It became so powerful in her body that it had made its way into her DigiCore and pretty much took over. 

She even heard herself saying those words that she didn’t actually say herself. But they were words that she herself couldn’t have said more clearly and directly as she could have done it herself. She felt the very truth behind those words and was fully aware of what emotions they embodied. It sounded as though these words came directly from her heart: from the heart full of desires to her one and only Tenti. She smiled to herself internally, which actually got portrait to the outside as well, making Tenti see it as well. However, her words, even under the mask of her lust-drenched and thus guided voice, were also the ones he would have said to her himself, if he could. Apparently, Tenti's action, which she was able to follow, had made her feel more and more in place of her still tightening relationship with him, making her wanting it more than ever before and more than Tenti himself. And with that she takes him, pulled it quickly towards her pussy, put his tip in front of it and simply rammed him into herself. Tenti even spat out a surprised load of cum into her, which even pleased her. That's what she wanted from him. 

This stern command from her sounded very serious and filled with immense lust that he unconditionally fulfilled and performed it. His inner cum reserves were gradually filling themselves back up again, but are still in between being thick and solid and liquid and gooey. However, it was good enough for her and he just injected as much of it into her as she pulled him in and out. She even went further up on him, just to pull and get more of him into herself. She even started to hump against him to get even more of the wonderful joy she gets from him being like this inside of her. However, there was something missing which she also wanted from him. Much within moments, she knew very much what it was and how to get it: She stretched out her butt and pulled her tail as high up as she could. Tenti himself couldn’t see it, but his other tentacles saw it clearly. And her clear and orderly command to have him bring some of his tentacles to and into her and fuck her with them only made it all the more obvious to him. 

Within seconds, the first tentacle already penetrated her butt and fucked it unrestrained. At first the other tentacles only watched until the second one joined the one already inside her butt. But for her, everything was just going a bit too slow for her liking. Her word was law and wanted it directly and immediately without any foreplay. Tenti's tentacles then jerked up as she suddenly became loud because of them. But as soon as they realized her need, they went all in on her, giving her three more tentacles and shove them all up her ass. Now, all five of them were fucking her butt in their own rhythm while still using her as well as themselves as hard and fast as they could. Dorumon moaned in satisfaction. Meanwhile, her pussy, which had been filled up, was now being emptied because of them, making it all leak out of her and down her legs. She didn’t care, because she wanted to feel her tentacles within herself more than she wanted their cum to stay deeply inside of her body. This is exactly what she wanted: To have her butt fucked by them as much as she was using him. 

That's exactly what they did while Dorumon kept on pushing more of Tenti into herself, stretching out her belly in the process because of it. On the other side, they also kept going deeper into her until they reached her stomach. There, they even pushed themselves against the inner wall of it and made a few more bumps appear on her outside. Now she was being happy with her tentacles and didn’t say anything for several minutes. And even if she let herself being taken by the tentacles from behind, she was still controlling her Tenti and kept on pushing him in and out of herself. By now, the creamy content in her room has risen itself by a few layers as they kept on supplying her with their seeds. Her feet are hidden underneath it and her legs are completely soaked, as one might expect. One might think that it was satisfying her enough to make her happy and sated by now, but it wasn’t: 
Dorumon now gave her Tenti the green light to truly and utterly unleash his loads into her. With that, all tentacles, as well as Tenti himself, injected large charges into her body as if on command. She even let go of him so that they all could thrust into her to give it all to her in their own accord. Her stomach filled itself up after a few seconds and even went back out of the holes from where their loads where coming from. Even though that happened, Dorumon was still very happy with it and even moaned out loud at their efforts in satisfaction. After a while, it seemed to be enough for her. All six tentacles then went out of her and Tenti looked back at her. Tenti somehow likes to be bossed around by her. Somehow, there was something special about it. Maybe it was a more powerful way of getting to hear from her how much she wanted and needed him. But apparently she still wasn’t quite finished with him yet: Now she wanted him and his tentacles to change sides on her. 

After they had all reached their new position on her, the five tentacles all went into her one by one, pleasing her almost instantly. But still, Tenti went in a little bit too slowly and weakly for her. Actually, he should have known that she wouldn’t be completely satisfied by that. Her seriousness had hardly diminished, which could be directly seen by her very next action on him: she took the bunch of tentacles in front of her, pulled and pushed them all much further into herself with her paws, until she noticed them all clearly pushing themselves against her inner walls. On the other end, Dorumon's tail once wrapped itself all around Tenti and pulled him just as much into herself. And just like before, she kept on pulling more and more of him into herself. For a fluffy tail, it can grab onto things and pull on them just as strongly as she could do with her paws. After a few moments, another outstretching bump appeared on her belly. 

But not only did her attitude and behavior become more direct and dominant: she now wanted to feel the exact same behavior coming from her Tenti himself: she therefore indirectly ordered him to not only take her again, but to actually dominate her in return. This is why she urged them to go ever so much deeper into her body, to go hard on her as much as she did on him. It did take some time until they realized what she wanted them to do on her, but as time went on, they managed to do just that. After a while, she herself didn’t even need to help him out anymore and let him fuck her all on his own. Under a steady moan, Dorumon enjoyed the way they went inside her. It was one stretchy and relaxing feeling that was only making her feel better the more they did it. But still, she was having other ways to make them do all of her bidding: She even went opposed to their positions, going forward whenever they went in or going back whenever they went out of her. She was literally forcing them to go wilder and deeper on her. But it didn’t take very long until they actually had enough of her shenanigans and went all in on her. She ended up liking it more and more, what she made them do, what she got out of them and how much they gradually improved themselves inside of her. 

While all of this was going on, nobody paid attention towards the time around them. It has been evening already and they still didn’t seem to have reached the point of exhaustion. But during all of this, the tentacles kept on filling her up over and over again and letting it all just flow out of her. She still didn’t care for any of her losses since her main focus stayed with her tentacles. Her body also focused more on the joy she received from them. At some point, all of this also came to an end and they all then came out of her again. She was really happy with her tentacles. Everyone looked at her and she looked back at them. She sees how some were willing to go into her once again, to fuck her, fill her up and make her happy. Even those that came out who were still in the backpack the whole time because they had already done a lot of work on her during the morning before. Everyone wants to contribute a bit to their perversity to her. Everyone wants to become a true part of her. 

Dorumon saw this clearly and smiled. Not only did she obsess over it yet again, but also managed to maintain it herself and pass it onto her tentacles. Everything they had done with each other before became downright trivial to the both of them. It literally catapulted them to new heights, even before her Tenti was able to reach it first. But as soon as she saw that he was being back on the same wavelength with her, she knew that she was now the one who had put everything into new heights. And not only did she wanted to do it with them again but even had an idea on how to go forward from here: She now wanted them to stuff her ass and pussy the way they did before while her beloved Tenti would be the only one to go into her mouth. Everyone else were allowed to use her body as much as they wanted and as they saw fit. 

They didn’t wait for long until they all went straight onto and into her. All of her holes were getting stuffed and penetrated by Tenti and his tentacles, stretching her open as much as they could and pleasuring her as much as they could. The other tentacles were mostly taking her body, lifted her up and were pleasuring her body in their own accord. Dorumon then touched her own throat to feel how big Tenti had become and how thick he was making her there. She touched it extensively and found out pretty quickly that he pretty much doubled in size over time, if not a little bit more than that. This only made her body and mind more relaxed than she already was and enjoyed being used by her tentacles. Tenti stuffed himself into her throat, going deeply into her stomach, while two bunches of five tentacles each rammed up and through her ass and pussy. It felt good how they slipped themselves in and out of her one after the other. They eve synchronized with each other to optimize the pleasure they could give her through all of it. After cumming into her either along with the others or in their own accord, they either switched groups or went on to pleasure her body from the outside instead the inside. 

It went on like that for hours as well as through the whole night until the next morning. But even if she had fallen asleep during the whole thing, it didn’t mean that she couldn’t feel it continuing in her dreams, even catching a glimpse of what what’s going on outside: she could see clearly how her room was totally covered with their creamy cum and was heavily and heavenly flooded with it. She liked seeing it a lot, especially while seeing herself being drenched with it just as much and how all of her tentacles went onto and into her body and took some really great care of her. She also saw them all regroup after every round, switching places after every generously given load. Tenti hadn’t changes his place at all and kept on fucking her mouth, throat and even stomach the whole way through, never ever getting weaker. He only needed to take in the whole situation he was currently in with her and he was then being full of energy again. 

Her body barely found peace, so to speak. Why? Because she herself even wanted it to be like this as well. She wanted her body to be fucked mercilessly, it was her dearest desire to stay together with him just like this. The way they kept on moving around and inside of her, playing with her, pleasuring her. The more she watched herself in that state, the more she was getting the urge to do something with them again. But because of her being inside her sleeping state while still able to see her surroundings, she could only moan to herself at that. All her senses were abnormally hyperactive, giving her the sheer feeling of what she was getting from her tentacles. She felt every single movement of them on as well as inside herself. And thanks to her third-person view, she could even see it up close. 

She watched as her hands went up and down her Tenti and spurred him on to do much more with her. For hours on end, they sexually played with their master until she closed her eyes again, fell asleep and wakes up being back in her own body again. She felt herself being back in control again. Dorumon still felt the final round going on in her body, which felt like a true finale of the marathon tentacle session. They blasted huge loads into her this time and pumped her up to be beyond full yet again. The other tentacles were giving her body some layers as well, which they applied on her several times over. Then they all went away from her, including Tenti, and let her down in her roomy lake of tentacle cum beneath them. 

She was even being immersed and left in it. Although it was only a few centimeters thick, in which even Tenti could hide, Dorumon was no longer visible underneath. She stayed down there, enjoying the aftermath her insides had received from him during the hour-long session. Every whole of hers had been fucked so much, literally numbing it for quite some time, which felt like they were still going at it. Still, she went onto all fours and somewhat reappeared on the surface. Almost her entire body was directly above the sea of cum, except for her arms and legs, remaining completely submerged in it. She looked at the window and could see the light coming in from outside. It was Thursday and she knew that she would have to go to school right away. But she was having so much fun with her tentacles that she would like to prefer to spend some more time with them here instead in the dark alley. She looked up to him who was already looking down at her. She smiled at him with her tail raising upwards and waving happily. Tenti could tell what she wanted from him. 

She would very much like to have some fun with just him. But suddenly she was feeling one of his tentacles tickling her at her back entrance. She giggled to herself and even moved her butt away from him since she was already having Tenti in mind of having him do everything all by himself. Apparently, this single tentacle was able to read her mind, since she noticed no more such deeds coming from him anymore. The other tentacles, who had noticed it, were now looking over to her when were literally asking her on what she would like them to do instead. Not a second later she got a wonderful idea: Since she really wants to be pampered by her Tenti, everyone else could just take hold of her, so she couldn’t slip away from him. And since it was better than nothing, the tentacles went all into position: they all wrapped themselves around her emerged body and held her tight. She noticed that some tentacles went towards her pussy and began rubbing against it. She moaned at that and leaned back a bit. She gave up and allowed them to only play with her there whenever Tenti wasn’t going there. Being fondled while being fucked was clearly better than just being fucked. 

While they kept on doing their things on her, she looked up at her Tenti and could see that he was being quite keen to get inside her. He even prepared himself for his upcoming session with her by growing a little bit bigger while she wasn’t looking so that he was able to stuff her properly. She was even looking very much forward to it and was already suggesting their first round: A simple all-the-way-through ass fucking. Tenti nodded, went straight to her anus and began to tickle it himself. She liked it a lot when he was teasing her like that. It only made her more willing for him. Then he pushes his now new size into her ass and went on and on through her body without stopping. She noticed this new size of his as it made her moan out loud and long the deeper he went inside her. He even rubs himself enticingly against her intestinal wall and quiver before him. She now pressed her butt against her Tenti, making him rub her harder. She really didn’t need to do that because Tenti already moved himself faster in and out of her again, ramming her really violently while going ever so much  deeper into her. 

After a while, he has already arrived in her stomach, but still went on deeper into and through her. Before going out of her, he was spreading her throat as well as her mouth wide open, making her quite happy. She liked it very much whenever Tenti poked himself through her whole body no matter from which end. She really loved how she could be nothing as well as everything for her Tenti. She felt like a living sex toy for him and that's how she wanted herself to be like. In addition to her love and devotion or idolization towards her Tenti, she also felt submission and total dedication, surrendering herself to her one-of-a-kind Tenti. Both loved and amused each other, which was undeniable. But both wanted to make this love for each other even more intimate and intense. Compared to them today and to their first days, this already happened greatly. But now, they wanted to do it all over, pushing themselves into far greater heights than they already manage to. And this why Tenti tried to ram himself into and through her with all of his strength and power, making her really feel it. 

Dorumon would now be properly pushed back and forth because of it. But since she instructed her tentacles to take hold of her body tightly, this motion got minimized to a slight forward and backward motion. Tenti tried to increase his efforts, pushing himself in and out of her more powerfully, challenging his own tentacles to keep up with him while bringing her some equally powerful, constant and even more and larger waves of joy into her body. But since he as well as all other tentacles were basically the same, they all manage to do their part as greatly as they themselves were. And while Tenti kept on ramming into her, everyone else, who weren’t holding onto her, were fondling her body and making her as excited as she could be. This tender and gentle grooming and the hard and merciless fucking were two opposites that allowed her body to receive one violent yet joyful rush of pleasure. She was literally gushing throughout all of this, turning her pussy into a gentle waterfall. 
This whole hour was like an eternity for her. She wouldn’t even mind having him use her body for another hour or so. But just as she thought so, he came out of her with a pop. She was disappointed and sad at the same time. She wanted to have him back inside her body. Urgently! Hardly calling out for him, he already pushed himself into her mouth and did the whole thing again but from the other way.  Now everything went back to where it was before: Tenti pushing himself through her again and more vigorously while giving her body as much joy as she could get from it. Her immediate reaction towards it was to suck and swallow him deeper into herself while nomming and drooling on him. He did all of this again for another hour, changing sides two more times afterwards with his tentacles firmly keeping their hold on her and casually fondling her pussy in the meantime. 
After a total of three hours, he now went out of her completely and looked at her. He was eager to repeat the same actions many more times over, but he also noticed how one part of her body needed him the most next. But instead of going towards it and continuing his work on her, he was literally waiting for her next command. She felt an unpleasant tingling sensation deep inside her pussy. It felt great and gave her one powerful urge, but it was also unbearably strong. She no longer wanted him in her ass or mouth or both, but rather in her pussy. Not only because of the encouraging fiddling, but also because of his hours of action on her really made it looking forward to getting the sameish treatment from him there as well. Now she needed him there to fulfill its as well as her body’s needs, taking her the right way. He nodded, understood immediately and went directly there. The other tentacles made room for him, so he could immediately slam himself in her. He banged violently against her vaginal wall and seems to try to push himself through her body like he did before. But that wasn’t possible for him. It was a one-way-ticket instead of the two ways one inside her stomach. Therefore it was only possible for him to slip and rub himself against her walls as much and as hard as he could in trying to soothe the tingling sensation that has settled itself inside of her. But, in the end, it wasn’t good enough for it to go away or to sub aside for a little bit. Dorumon, however, already knew how he could still manage to quench her body’s needs for him: pushing himself towards the ceiling with all his strength. 

At the same time, Tenti thought about whether he shouldn’t take it a step further. But now that he had heard her request, he did so practically immediately: he took his tentacles, lifted her off the ground and held her up towards the ceiling, only to brutally push himself in and out of her. But that was just the beginning: he went through all sorts of positions with which he had previously taken her and was doing them with his current desires and strength. Hours went by like nothing and she gradually got an orgasm again, splashing it all over whichever tentacle who managed to get near her at that time, especially Tenti. Suddenly, groups of five tentacles each went onto and into her now remaining open fuck holes and stuffed them shut. It was something they felt obligated to, even if they went against her directive and orders since only Tenti was still allowed inside of her. She, however, either didn’t notice or was happy for their assistance and came so much more while being effectively handled by all of her tentacles in those long hours and rounds that they did with her. She was literally being soft-fucked by them and wasn’t even able to feel anything but the sheer amounts of lust, love, joy and cum they were all giving her. It was like she was melting because of it, but in actuality it didn’t happen ever. That would only make their job on her even harder. 

At some point in the late afternoon Tenti pumped himself up inside her after collecting large and enough amounts of her empowering juices and all the other tentacles went out of her because of it. She didn’t notice it yet because she was so pumped full of feelings that he could even go out of her and she still wouldn’t notice. Tenti pushed himself hard into her once, into her stomach and injected a very long, very thick and incredibly tough cum load into her. He squirted violently against her stomach, which bulge also pushed itself out of her, and even held it on her for a long time. She moaned loudly and squeakily as she was being pumped full in one long go. One could hear it loud and clear, how it blubbered powerfully and how violently it was making those sounds inside of her. Dorumon put her paws onto her stomach and could feel it slapping violently against her inside and how it was making it as well as herself feel incredibly warm at that. He filled her up pretty quickly and much more. The more it got into her stomach, the more powerful it became inside of her. It somehow feels like as if his cum was moving on its own, since there is hardly any room left for them anymore. But since it still managed to stay deeply inside of her, her belly only got itself more bloated as more of his creamy content went into her. But in the end, there was really no more room inside of her and it was slowly making its way back to where it came from. And since it can’t go back to the very source it came from, it had to go out of her body entirely. 

As it runs out and down her body, she realizes that it even started to tingle on her fur. It was now looking for free places it could insert itself into her body. Even though it was going out of her, in literally stayed on her body instead, sticking and spreading itself onto it and invading her body from the outside. It felt like innumerable tiny tentacles penetrating her body into whatever they were able to find on her. And during all of this, Tenti kept on injected his still singular load even further into her, as if he knew about his Dorumon seeking cum and would very much like to completely cover her with his creamy content. Dorumon enjoyed it very much and let her Tenti and his cum do whatever they were doing to her. She even likes it so much that she was again slowly falling asleep on it. 

After a while, her body felt like being one big cum blob. Her whole body felt comfortably warm and cozy, was being excited as well as relaxed to let everything into her body, enhancing and upgrading it further than it had already been. After a few more loads Tenti went out of her and came onto her a few more times for good measure. While Dorumon was now hanging in the air asleep in her tentacle strand, her body was literally pulling all of his white cream into itself. As soon as Tenti was already finished with her, he laid her slowly back onto her bed. Even in her lying position, his cum still refrained from going off her body. Tenti went back into his backpack and fell asleep as well. Actually, he was still wide awake, but he really wanted to get back into her dream. Maybe something nice will come again like the dream, where she was pretty much shrunken in his backpack and they had some great fun together. 

While both were sleeping, something strange happened to the thick cum on their body. It combined itself with the lighter sperm on her bed, seeking a connection to the cum-flooded floor. After a long time a connection came up and gradually becomes stronger and more resistant. The thick cum on her drew the much thinner version of itself from the floor towards her body, compressed it gradually while collecting it all on her. Slowly, cum tentacles began to form itself from the collected pile on her, going towards all her main openings, entering, penetrating and filling them up with themselves gradually while also growing larger during it. They took almost all the cum from the floor with only a few small little puddles left on it. In the end, there was now a big pile of cum stationed on her, fucking and taking her sleeping body just like Tenti would have done it. Unbeknown to them, this only further strengthened and tightened their relationship as well as intensified their dream they were both having together. 
