Deep inside each of the now absolutely pitch-black Doruga beasts were the very Dorus that had previously surrounded them as their friends and had now drawn them deep into themselves thanks to their little ones melting into them: Her former partner, her parallel self as well as her respective partner. And no matter who she pulled deep into herself, they got the absolutely exact experience: they literally fell into an endless sea of pure blackness and found themselves trapped on its surface. However, they didn’t need to hold on to it, as they were literally held in place by the infinite sludge... At the same time, however, they were brought to such a position that they could neither get out of it completely nor sink into it even further. They were more or less half covered in it and now had to endure only half of all its machinations, which included all the feelings it caused in them... In other words, they had the choice to endure it for all eternity or to surrender to it completely... And just about every one of them got the absolute program, because they enjoyed it so much and so quickly that they wanted nothing else but that... However, the way to get there was slightly different for each of them...

First of all, there was her former partner: his mind had already been completely elsewhere, as he couldn't explain what had happened through his partner and had even let it happen... Had it not been such a good idea to initiate a Dorumonium together with her after all? Perhaps it hadn't been such a good idea to move away from his place of origin... Or had he not looked after and cared for her enough? At least that had been his thoughts when he was in that freefall... But as soon as he was halfway into the blackness, all the feelings he had experienced not only a few minutes ago, even several hours ago, but also something completely new, which combined with the tingling sensation that haunted his entire lower body... It was the only thing that made him remember his partner: He could feel the warmth of it fully inside himself, where it was also all around as well as on him. He remembered how the pitch-black Dorumon that had taken him deep inside it all descended from her... It was exactly what he wanted: Their respective Doru child... Accordingly, there was no need to worry, as it had all been more than intentional, even if it had gone in a slightly different direction...

As soon as it had seeped itself even more into his head and made him that much more willing towards the blackness itself, he not only gave himself fully to everything around him, but began to apply a little more concentration to what it was beginning to do to and with him: he felt it fully and clearly as it slowly but surely seeped through him and worked its way into him. His existence as a digital monster had now ended as it was not only about to turn everything into pure blackness, but also to turn him into a pitch-black Dorumon... He somehow liked this feeling very much, as he began to enjoy it greatly. Accordingly, he not only tried everything to draw it all that much deeper into himself, but also to actually become it all by the end of it... However, there was a small problem: as a now pitch-black Dorumon, he was no longer able to stop, which was why he let an almost infinite amount of blackness be drawn into him for quite a long time and let himself be completely pumped up with it... If he was even able to free himself from his current situation in the end, he was now stuck in it once and for all... However, this had been more than intentional on his part, which was why he continued to let it happen to him...

Then the former perfect Doru came into the picture... However, it turned out that he let himself be subjected to the same fate as his ex-partner, even on purpose, but for completely different reasons: If the ex-partner let it happen more out of pure favor than to make it happen, the perfect Dorumon did it more to let himself be catapulted beyond his old as well as current self... However, not to bring himself out of the situation in question, but to make himself much better towards something else: He had come to realize that the blackness itself seemed to have a bidding gift, which gave them all here more power and opportunity for just about anything. And the more they got from it, the more they were able to do a lot more than before. And thanks to the giving after-effect of the blackness itself, he realized that his opponent had been far ahead of him, even if only for a few seconds. And with each passing moment, he sensed an ever-increasing difference in strength between the two of them. And this barely diminished as he began to feel the emitting characteristics of blackness, the more he realized what he had to do now: absorb all the blackness around him and truly turn out to be a perfect and pitch-black Dorumon...

However, there were still problems for him: his method of giving himself to the blackness compared to his counterpart had not been as giving as what he allowed it to be done to himself. He didn't realize that there was a huge difference between giving and taking: Blackness gave everything to the over-willing ex-partner with his pleading request for it, while the over-zealous ex-perfect pulled everything around him into himself by force. Both somehow seemed to have the exact same effect on them both at the same time... The real difference had been more when they had come into contact with the absolute blackness, which of course gave the ex-partner a certain advantage. Nevertheless, the former perfect Dorumon didn't want to admit it and tried very hard to cram everything in and around himself just to outdo his partner. He literally stared at him and analyzed himself in parallel, only to notice a slight difference between them... However, it was only a matter of time before he reached his goal and even had to maintain it. Until then, he had to keep doing his job, only to remain in second place for a very long time, with someone who didn't even seem to be actively doing anything for it and yet still felt like he was in first place...

But there was someone else who only came along afterwards: a certain little Dorumon... For a reason that already explained itself, she willingly entered the endless blackness. No wonder, since she had literally been fucked right into it previously... She had gotten such a head start that she herself was ahead of her two blackened Dorus right from the very start. After all, none of them even noticed, which was why she was now more alone on her elevated pedestal here... She looked around and realized that she had arrived right there, just as she had been fucked into it. However, there was nothing there that could give her that same feeling once more. Even though she knew who she had been fucked by earlier and what she was in, nothing else was happening to her... Instead, she felt the incoming blackness working its way deep into her body. After all, it gave her a certain pleasant after-feeling, although she wasn't quite sure whether it was from the fucking or from the blackness actively entering her... And even if she had been satisfied with her previous experience, she wasn't so pleased with her current one. Still, she saw what was happening to the other two Dorus and wanted to have her own fun too... Only she wasn't quite sure how to go about it...

But as the only truly willing Dorumon, a certain something seemed to be giving her a helping hand for her needy body... Or was it rather her pussy as well as her asshole because out of nowhere she got to feel something wonderful exactly in those places: Something was there and seemed to be playing around with her there... Of course, she reacted with a somewhat hasty little moan as she was touched in her breedable as well as fuck-worthy areas. But after everything she had already experienced, she could not only guess, but also imagine what it was that she was feeling there: Pitch-black tentacles that approached her respective entrances and prepared her for something by working themselves in. However, she already was indirectly doing that herself, which was why she only seemed to want it even more now... So much so that she made her respective holes throb and widen, so that she even made sure that the individual tentacles entered them briefly and continued their circling laps there... But as soon as the blackness knew about her actual as well as absolutely true willingness, they even began to do to her exactly what she had been after: both gradually penetrated more and more deeply into her pussy as well as asshole and only filled her out even more...

Unlike the two more adult Dorus, however, she was able to move her body freely in the blackness. And she knew how to use this perfectly: She stretched her paws down towards the tentacle which was now stuffed deep inside her pussy. She more or less stroked the pitch-black tentacle to let it know of her approval. And the backlash was more than predictable: Of course, it only went even more into her in response and even pumped itself up in size for her. After all, the little Dorumon had already been blackened and so the respective tentacle only had more opportunities to nest itself deep inside her... And also, in contrast to the other two Dorus, her body didn't really seem to mind: It didn't get any thicker, keeping all the blackness to itself and deep inside her, only allowing all this to give her even more strength and sexual power... And this power was reflected in two ways: Her pussy began to expand even more, not only thanks to the increasing blackness but also because of her personal eagerness. It was almost as if she not only realized what was happening to her and how much she wanted it, but also began to take the tentacle deeper inside her, both intentionally and unintentionally... In other words, she more than welcomed it.

Meanwhile, the exact same thing happened on the other side, but in a slightly different way: Her tail stretched itself out towards the pitch-black tentacle directly behind herself and not only wrapped itself around it, but began stroking it, rubbing it as well as even taking it inside herself even more. Of course, that's exactly what she got as her ass-fucking tentacle stretched further and deeper into her and at the same time pumped itself up for her. And here, too, her asshole opened up further for the respective tentacle and even made it pump itself deep inside her as well, making her aware of the completeness of the blackness as well as being aware of it in general... Above it all, one could see how much pleasure she was getting from it now: she clearly looked like she was about to moan out loud... She was breathing heavily due to all the wonderful feelings... But one could actually hear it next to every gasp of air, as one moan after another wanted to come out of her, but couldn't... And the more it happened to her down there, the more it slowly came out of her. But what would happen when the other two realized how much she was in it, unlike them?

However, this didn’t happen, as a third pitch-black tentacle suddenly joined her by beginning to form itself on the surface in front of her. It then rightfully went over to her wide-open mouth and not only stuffed it straight away, but then extended itself even further into her throat and the upper half of her body... And this happened just in time, as the two Dorus could have noticed it and brought them both out of their very own pitch-black trance. But instead, she was now stuffed from every breedable and fuck-worthy hole and filled with the pure and perfect blackness around her... And it wasn't just her respective willingness, but her respective body difference between the other two that had now gotten to put her beyond them. Despite an even later start, she had many times more blackness deep inside her, which could only make her more and better able to enjoy it all in the first place... And one could clearly see that when she took one of her paws away from her pussy-penetrating tentacle and stretched it towards the now body-fucking tentacle and not only stroked it, but indirectly moved it even more towards and into herself... Younger Dorus were more than clearly the worst perverts...
In the meantime, DORUGA was at the end of the world... More or less completely out of it in the multiverse, looking down on everything else from the outside... No matter where she looked, she saw countless parallel worlds filled to the brim with her pitch-black miracle gruel. But that wasn't the only thing she saw there: she looked deep into these worlds and also saw them filled to the brim with her wonderful gloop... But the more she looked directly in front of her, the more she noticed a steady increase in activity in all these worlds. However, this very world, which she had directly in her absolute field of vision and focused on, was flooded by her personally with such a force of blackness that even from the outside she could see and hear how this entire world began to bubble violently... Everything she heard from there seemed to please her more than anything... Her eyes were beginning to turn a bright purple, although they were transitioning from a deeper blue towards it rather viscously... As she did so, more of the respective purple emerged from her mouth, as it not only made itself visible from deep within her there, but also made her tongue light up into the respective color as well... But before it could intensify any further, she dived straight into the world she had focused on and disappeared into it completely...

Barely inside, she noticed a few things: All the blackness was so powerful inside that it had already taken over everything inside and was now trying to take up more space deep inside her joining body... But it couldn't, because her inner blackness had already claimed everything deep inside herself and wasn't letting anything in from the outside... At the same time, she flew or swam through the eternal blackness within and was now in this very universe... However, it had already been converted into a multidimensional planet, as she could see infinite little Dorus all around her... And her respective in-depth view of this particular world made her look through and down on absolutely everything. Accordingly, she also saw the Dorus at the other end of the world... This also meant all the Dorus that were on the actual planets in this world. However, it also turned out that the Dorus were not only on the respective planets, but were also directly inside them. No wonder: if everything was pitch black, they could go absolutely everywhere... But a few seconds later, when all the off-world Dorus noticed her, they all flew or swam over towards her and wanted to stay with her.

They recognized DORUGA as their goddess, their mother of divine proportions, as they were all directly descended from her. Even if she hadn't realized it, she indirectly had absolute control over everything and everyone in her even sole possession of blackness. But instead of exploiting this, she let it affect the others all by itself, which was why she now had a huge number of them directly on her. Everyone tried to cuddle up to her directly, but couldn't, as they had to squeeze through the Dorus who were on her first... However, it didn't take long before she stretched out her paws, tail and wings in front of her, giving a few more of them the opportunity to get close to her. But that only made them press themselves even closer onto her... Accordingly, a pitch-black sphere formed directly around her, which was more the thick pitch-black layer of all the Dorus now braided into each other, as their bodies were now closer together, whether on other Dorus or on DORUGA. But so that everyone could really get a piece of her, she began to move past them, leaving behind a number of already happy Dorus, just to let even more share this honor. However, the Dorus left behind were by no means left empty-handed:

It turned out that they all received a small reward directly from her: Deep inside their bodies, a Venta egg suddenly appeared. This had been a respective part of DORUGA. However, she had not directly impregnated her infinite Dorus with it, but more indirectly, as she now wanted to see what would happen to this world, which was already filled to the brim with blackness, as soon as its contents doubled... Accordingly, she set out to hold every little Doru close to her and shortly afterwards to delight them all with her little egg. Even though it was a lengthy endeavor, time flew by for her as she had an incredible amount of fun seeing, feeling and experiencing the joy of her Dorus right in front of, on and around her. She could do nothing but go through this world with a broad smile and make absolutely everyone happy for the time being... However, since she had control over all her eggs, she could make sure that not a single one of them hatched too early. They were all still asleep. However, all the other Dorus who had it deep inside them were clearly aware of it: Not only the added heaviness, but the heartbeat within it as well as behind it, including the indescribable power of it.

At a similar point in time, one could say that not so much had changed for her... At least in the sense of everything that was going on outside of her... But for the three Dorus deep inside her, a lot had changed: Both adult Dorus were still in their pitch-black lust trance, though they had both now reached more of a common point... More or less, they both knew about each other's machinations, but were now so full of it that they both didn't care which of them was the better one deep down and in general... Nevertheless, both of them continued to draw everything deep into themselves and become one with it. Both of their bodies were so full to the brim and so heavy with the unimaginable mass of blackness that one could think that the body volume of a Dorugamon, if not Dorugreymon, was trapped inside their Dorumon bodies. More or less, that had been exactly the case and all their mass was not even visible by an eighth as opposed to half at the very beginning. But apparently, they had long since stopped caring about their respective looks, as they were more interested in the comforting and deep bubbling feeling... No wonder why they were now more relaxed towards each other...
It turned out that a lot had happened to DORUGA's blackness since the union of DORU and her pitch-black son: One might think that it itself had no longer just been pitch-black, but was in fact now pure Venta-black. This would also explain the respective appearance of both adult Dorus, why they had become so large and heavy. It was the Venta blackness itself! And their respective bodies had no longer been made for it, but for the slightly older blackness, which was why they were physically and mentally numb towards everything now happening to them... And even if they were aware of something, they could no longer do anything about it, as it came from exactly that which continued to be poured and pumped into them in vast quantities. Everything seeped deep into them without restraint, which was even further fueled by Venta tentacles that continued to fuck and pump them up with it all. For the two of them, everything seemed wonderfully black and there was nothing else left for them, which they even wanted. However, they still didn't know who was giving them all this. As had been the case before, there had been three of them here and they had been delighted by the now Venta blackness... However, they didn’t know that this time it was no longer coming from DORUGA herself, whether directly or indirectly:

It turned out that the little Dorumon wasn’t affected by the blackness in the same way as the other two... Instead, being both the most willing and the most adaptable of the ever-evolving blackness, she was able to absorb all of it without any problems and apply it as her own. And this went so far that she not only became a Venta-Dorumon, but also renamed herself to that when she realized how much influence she could now have on and around herself with it: VENTA was by now no longer being sexually handled by the outside blackness, but more by her very own blackness and thus fucked herself up accordingly... She didn't even have to do that much herself to make it happen, because everything just started to happen according to her wishes and instructions... She felt unimaginably comfortable in her new and even blacker body, with all her newly acquired power. At least that's how it had been at first... But as soon as she noticed how she still had two of her now former friends in front of her who weren’t being taken through by her Venta-blackness, she let herself come back to herself and looked over at them... Not a second later, she began to grin and smirk in a naughty and cute way, only to then disappeared into the infinite blackness...

As a true and absolutely pitch-black Doru, she had control over everything black thanks to her unimaginable VENTA power. And she even began to use this directly on those she was closest to... It even started exactly when she was in direct contact with the respective Doru: With the corresponding touch, she instilled a concentrated flood of VENTA blackness into one of them out of nowhere and thus only let him get more of it... The result of this was more than foreseeable, as his belly only began to fill up even more. However, it became more of a body-top-belly-bottom position, as the VENTA flood increased vehemently even without her influence... More or less, this had even been the case with her. However, her body had been able to keep everything inside her unchanged. In other words, she is, was and even remained as slim and unchanged as she had been from the very beginning... This couldn’t be said of the adult Doru, as he was not as adaptable and therefore not able to adapt his body accordingly towards the invading Venta flood. However, one could tell by looking at him that he didn't care what happened to him and what he looked like in the end. He really enjoyed the feeling he was getting this entire time...

But there was one thing she hadn't considered: Her influence had apparently been a little too far-reaching as well as all-encompassing, as both Dorus were getting the same treatment at the same time while now also pressing their explosively growing bellies against each other. Actually, it was supposed to be more about them getting further and further away from each other as well as from her... But somehow, they not only stayed, they even got closer and closer to each other. The reason for this was the fact that both large Dorus rolled forward towards each other. Due to the size of their two bellies below them, they were slowly and gradually held upwards into the pitch-black sludge in front of them, while their bodies behind were lifted further and further out of it... However, their bellies remained almost completely trapped under the surface, while they both lay more or less on the surface. VENTA now noticed more and more how they were less and less needed, at least with the two Dorus, as they didn't let her have all the fun since she now began to want more... That was the reason why she had stopped her kinky business quite quickly and was now looking for something else... And even here she got to know that there was nothing else beside her and her former comrades... She herself knew that there was hardly anything more she could do about them...

Suddenly, she noticed something coming towards her from directly above her. And as soon as she looked up above her, she could actually see it: Out of nowhere, numerous pitch-black tentacles suddenly appeared, all of which were here for her. It turned out that the one she was now in had now realized what she had become and wanted to take her over to the actual upper world so that she could have her real fun together with her parallel self... She glanced one last time at the two oblivious Dorus next to her... It hadn't really been a question: She was coming with them. Not a second later, she noticed how the tentacles began to wrap around her and gradually pull her out of the blackness. It had actually been a shame not to be able to do anything with all this wonderful blackness... However, she knew that it was the respective blackness of her parallel self, so it would certainly still find a use... If only she knew that this very realm was only a zeroth of what she really and truly had at her disposal, along with all the other Dorus deep within her... VENTA let them pull her into the nothingness above her and could hardly wait any longer to be able to have her actual fun...

At a similar time, DORUGA had finished her tour of the one world and was back in her clearly laid out multiverse of blackness. She looked down at the respective world again and could even feel it clearly from here, as there were now twice as many Dorus in it as before... But as soon as she looked down at it, it started all over again: her glimpse of it caused the pitch-black tide to bubble into itself again, which was now even twice as strong thanks to all the Dorus it contained, even if half of them were still inside their eggs... This time, however, she got another feeling from watching it... However, it was more the thought of something specific that made her feel so elated... And she was even in control of whether or not to make the pitch-black tide even more explosive. All she had to do was let all the Dorus lay their respective eggs and make them hatch... But even then, she was able to do it immediately, so that the physical number of Dorus would remain the same, but internally they would continue to grow into further as well as even greater infinities... And it was this thought of pitch-black infinity for absolutely every Doru that gave her such an exciting feeling:

DORUGA suddenly felt her pussy tingling, twitching and throbbing. She thought she had almost forgotten that she could experience such pleasure again after all that. However, it wasn't an orgasm, as something else came out of her: Her DORUGA member. It was literally extending all the pleasure she just felt outwards, putting it even further into the foreground while it was really pumping itself up by the second. She didn't even need to move her big paws over to it to move it in the direction she wanted it to go. It did that all by itself, as if it knew exactly what it had to do. Perhaps it was more the fact that it stuck more to what she wanted it to do. Even in her current form, DORUGA didn't know what she was capable of. Perhaps she would realize it after a while, while she let everything flow out, build up and enlarge itself for her. She even heard it loud and clear, what was happening to her, which she even had to thank herself for. It either sounded like a rapidly incoming and bombarding force of blackness that came from deep inside herself, or more like a loud gulp... The reason for this was her growing hyper cock... And all that only stopped for her when she heard nothing more and opened her eyes...

Then she could see it now: Her pitch-black hyper cock tip, as it came up to her from directly below her and looked her straight in the eye... Or was it her mouth? Either way, she could see right away how wonderful it looked and that it had been capable of a lot... And that was already enough for her to bring it that much closer as well as inside herself... And that also happened without any guiding paws, as it stretched itself out directly towards her all on its own. The only thing she did was to open her mouth and give it access to her insides. As soon as it touched her tongue, she received a palate-pleasing treat that was supposed to make her cum on the spot. But her pitch-black power had reached such a level that such trivialities just weren’t for her and she needed other things to push herself up. However, that didn't mean she didn't enjoy the wonderful taste of it: Instinctively, she immediately enclosed her mouth around it and was already greedily swallowing it. At the same time, she stretched out her paws towards it, with one going a little but up on it while going lower with the other one, holding it very close to herself that way. She already loved the taste of it so much that she could hardly get enough of it...

However, she then triggered a very special chain reaction inside herself, which was almost everlasting: Thanks to her, she gushed out one small load of pitch-black DORUGA cum into her mouth and was given an even stronger and more powerful treat. But this had a different effect, which she was fully aware of. This intake caused her blackness to multiply deep inside her. Even though it came from herself, it caused exactly what she would get if someone else did it to her... But since it had been her, she knew immediately what she had to do: she let it happen again and again, more and more powerful. Of course, the extent of it became equally violent and even fogged up her mind with it quite quickly... But of course, it didn't stop there... As soon as she went so far as to have an entire orgasm full of it inside herself, she immediately noticed how her fullness of blackness became briefly emptier, but then only fuller... In other words, if she only used half of her total amount into herself and got twice as much of it right back... Her eyes widened and even glowed a bright purple as she realized it and let it degenerate into the result:

She literally administered the entire contents of her body out of herself. And once she had done that, it was then being transported right back into her in no time at all, only double the outputted amount. And every time she did this to herself, the more blackness there was deep inside herself. In this way, she was more or less able to stow away half of the blackness deep inside her, while the other half was all around her... But the more she let it all degenerate, the more she not only lost herself in it, but within a very short time became the sole focus of the blackness itself. In other words, infinite multiverses or even higher planes could exist and she would still be fuller than everything else put together... But if that was the case... DORUGA stopped and picked up her hyper cock, which had even increased in size with the respective vast quantities as a result of this undertaking... Actually, she was not here to be a single DORU over everything, but to call the infinity all around herself to be actually one with DORUGA herself... And how could she make it so that she had become exactly that in absolute isolation? Somehow, she felt full and yet somehow empty at the same time...

But suddenly she realized something she had completely forgotten: although she had lost her focus on the world she had boosted, she was now feeling its after-effects instead... As soon as she looked back down at it, she realized how this world was close to bursting... Her lust-filled self-inflation with her own blackness had given this world a certain stimulus, which she could now see and feel... This began precisely because some of the Dorus on the edge of that world began to catch sight of her and accordingly wanted to join her again... This intensified the more they became aware of how lost DORUGA had become in her own endeavor and how much she began to self-administer as a result. None of them actually knew that she had already stopped, but they still wanted to rush to her aid and make themselves available for her. From the outside, it looked more like someone deep inside was coming out of it and up to her. But it was all the Dorus who wanted to join her now... And for some reason, she was really looking forward to it, as it looked as if this very world was going to tear itself apart at any moment and a concentrated flood of it was heading straight for her...

And as soon as she thought about it, it happened: the bubble burst and a huge pitch-black fountain came straight towards her. A single drop had already been so huge that it hit her backside and not only flowed itself directly into her, but then splashed itself forward towards her. The concentrated force and power of it only gave her even more pleasure. However, it was more for a completely different reason: she noticed how the blackness she was now getting was nothing like what she had been in before. But she quickly realized that the countless eggs themselves had made their own highlight happen between the two tides when they hatched and had made sure that DORUGA got absolutely everything. Previously every single surface Doru suddenly turned so black that it could have been like DORUGA's inner VENTA... Yet that was exactly what she had given them in egg form. And similar to what she had managed to do with herself, all the little ones were able to do exactly that with themselves without doing anything for it. And she could only feel all of this with the first drop of the respective fountain blasting against her, which was about to completely envelop her and fill her with it inside and out...

And as if that hadn't been the case earlier, everything around her turned pitch black. However, she could still see an almost endless flood of Dorus coming towards her. Half of them went straight into her body, while the other half clung themselves onto her body and even pushed against it. More or less, she was getting exactly what she had gotten from them before when she had made her rounds within their world before... This time, however, they were the ones who started to do it to her in their own way. It had all happened in less than a second. And yet she still had so much more of it coming her way for a very long time... While the world in question had already emptied itself and moved towards her, an empty place in the multiverse became available in its place... However, it didn't take long before all the other multiverses around it began to take its place. In the end, it even made it look as if absolutely nothing had happened, even though it continued to happen absolutely everywhere and anywhere... More or less the number of universes as well as multiverses remained exactly the same, at least for a little while longer, until something else came out of it...

Meanwhile, DORUGA herself became the center of an entire Doruverse: she was loved and honored by infinite Dorus in all possible and impossible ways. She felt it all around her, how everything revolved around her and focused themselves on her. Actually, this happened exactly when the half of DORU that wanted to go into her couldn't really do it, because she was already filled to the brim with Dorus herself, which both explained the internal high pressure as well as them now wanting to come out bursting themselves out of her again. However, this didn’t mean that they weren’t allowed to use DORUGA's body... But while DORUGA was settling in as the center of everything, she suddenly got an idea... And that idea brought a particularly wide and dirty smile to her face... She knew what had just happened... But what if she now made sure to spread it to all the other verses and let it happen there too? Apparently, she was far from finished, which was why she was now more than ready to get to the actual final spurt... As she did so, she emitted something resembling a shockwave, which caused all the DORUs around her to come to a standstill and begin to focus on DORUGA... And with a second shockwave, they all realized what she was after...
