Apparently, it hadn’t been such a bad idea after all to supply all the little Dorus in the village with corrupting items. But through the one incident with the village elders and Dark Dorumon's son, at least one thing became clear: they hadn’t been able to expose him. And thus, the others, to whom he passed on the whole experiment, seem to be more than just safe. It turned out that they weren’t able to grasp or even recognize the black power now lingering inside the little ones. An even at that time, the literal black Dorumon was the one who had the largest amount of it in him, while he was in the village as well as in the school. But this became normality for him as well as all the other small Dorus around him. Others noticed that something was off, but they couldn’t do anything about it, nor could they prove it. That was why they had brought the village elders to them, so that they could get to the bottom of the matter. But since they didn’t get the desired answer from them, they had to admit defeat and let it happen willy-nilly. Of course, the little rascal had noticed and asked his followers to behave normally towards others. At first, they didn't know what he was getting at, since they were all acting normally with each other already. But only when he pointed to the adults, they now knew...

Now it came to the point where all Dorus now had to do it more secretly with one another as well as among themselves with the things they usually and actually wanted to do. But even after everything that had happened so far, some seemed to have changed, since they seem to have noticed the one or other thing on as well as within themselves... At least he got to hear it one after the other from them during the break in their usual hiding place: From a couple of two small Doru brothers he got to hear what they had experienced as well as everything they did together after they had taken the one potion. It seemed to start harmlessly, with holding hands and the intensifying feeling of doing everything together. That's what the potion had been for: A love potion just for them, since they were already quite close. But it became clear to them quite quickly that it brought them more than just what they had thought of it: Not only were their feelings for each other strengthened more and more by that, so that they only wanted each other more and more, but it even made them notice more of each other. And not only that... They began to want even more from the other. And it didn't stop with just being closer to each other as well as holding hands. They were getting closer and closer with each passing day, which even became a tail-to-tail attitude.

But on a sleepless night, their bond with each other only deepened as well as tightened: together in bed, it quickly became a lustful endeavor. Hand-holding and tail-holding turned into body-holding and the one or other kiss became one with tongue. They had never been that close before, but even at that it didn't stop: Of course, it gave them such a good feeling, which gave them a thrill to continue exploring each other. But as soon as their love for each other turned into lust, it kept on building on top of one another. And it was also only a question of the time, until they reached a point, where they then fully know the one action needed for them to get as close to one another as possible: Sex. And fucking each other seemed to give them truly tremendous pleasure as well. But as soon as they retold their experience about it, they stopped and started looking at each other. From their narration one could already guess what they were up to now. And by looking down at them, it only became that much clearer: they were both getting aroused. As soon as they turned to each other and started making out with each other in front of everyone, their excitement only grew and became more visible... But not only that could be seen coming from them, but even a kind of pitch-black aura.

All of a sudden, another little Doru spoke up when he saw something like this himself, and seemed more than excited to talk about his experience of it. However, he also talked about the fact that it might have something to do with the black aura and it might even help them all a lot: He then retold the very moment he wanted to talk about: when he should have been caught doing something like that with himself, but actually wasn’t. It had been more than obvious what he had been doing with himself, which was why he had panicked a bit after all he had learned from his predecessors. But it turned out that it was the black energy in as well as around them, which gave them a second chance: He was one of the Dorus with one of the special dildos. And this he had even used properly at the respective moment at home in his room on his bed. So much so, in fact, that outwardly one couldn’t only see his arousal through it, but also hear his pleasure in it loud and clear. That had been the moment when one of his parents had come in to his room to see what was wrong with him. Of course, he froze, because he remembered exactly how he should have hidden his depraved activity on himself as well as began to imagine in his mind what would happen to him now. But that wasn’t the case. Instead, his parent asked him to maybe be a little quieter and then left....

The little Dorumon was then only more confused: he was on his bed, moaning loudly to himself, riding his dildo that had grown large, which even made him bulge slightly but obviously. Maybe they hadn't been able to see that because it hadn't been the one being explicitly looked at? But when he then looked down at himself, he noticed his more than clearly visible Doru cock. Thus, it should be now actually more than clear, what he had done here. But it simply wasn’t getting anywhere near that. Suddenly his thoughts did a marathon. Was there perhaps a reason why others couldn’t really see his slowly changing appearance from the outside? Thereupon he followed his parent, just to make sure. The one who went to his room was in the kitchen, noticed the little Doru following him and got to hear the same thing from before only again with a little bit more context.... And not only that: apparently the food was being prepared. But when his parent looked at him again, there was only the comment that he most likely didn't need to come to dinner, since he had already eaten properly. At the same time, he looked down at himself and only now noticed that he continued to be highly excited and carried his big dildo around with him.... But this only confirmed him even more that the blackness seemed to have something to do with it...

Now several other Dorus came forward, who also wanted to talk openly about their experiences with the blackness as well as their sex toys. The result was more or less the same for each of them: they noticed that their sex toys more or less adapted to their needs. One Doru, who had gotten anal beads, thought he could not only feel it, but also see it getting bigger every time. At least, he thought it seemed to take on a different size for him depending on the situation. The Dorumon from earlier with his dildo seemed to have had something similar happen to it. More or less, one could know it already after his narration, since he hadn’t actually been given such a large dildo. One female Dorumon even said that she had been able to get herself fucked by her own strap-on because of it. Something similar even came from a Dorumon with an anal plug, who had managed something similar. Now just about everyone started talking and wanted to talk about how and what he or she could do with his or her sex toy. More or less, they seemed to have then grouped themselves together again to tell each other about their similar or even the same sex toy, only to give others probably the one or other idea...

Suddenly it all became eerily quiet when one of them began to talk about what it would be like if they got such a capable tentacle. Somehow, in their minds, they could imagine everything that would be possible with it. At the same time, when they even remembered how no one seemed to see their public outrages, all of their imaginations about it became only that much wilder and more extreme. For they knew about their predecessor, who had gotten her Tenti but unfortunately lost it afterwards. But in connection with the blackness.... They all now turned to the Dorumon, who had not only given them all the sex toys, but who could now make their true desires come true. Somehow, he could already guess what they all now began to want from him, because he had also thought about it. But still he had been a little too uncertain. But as soon as he got to hear the concentrated knowledge of the other Dorus, his mind had already changed: It was clear to them that the real problem had been the hiding of the tentacles. And with the blackness they seemed to have achieved exactly that while doing absolutely nothing for it. Apparently, this very blackness was the perfect solution. So much so that they could now do all of their activities in the open for everyone to see while taking this golden opportunity. But even if the respective plan sounded risky, it was at the same time also very self-explanatory...

And so that the Dorus could reach their goal together the fastest, they decided to give him their sex toys again, only to be able to receive their tentacles from him all together in return the next day. In the process, Dorumon even got to see that their tales with their sex toys were all true. And not only that: they all seemed to carry them around the whole time. However, it became more than clear, since they were so excited about it already, that their sex toys would make it hard for them to part with them. That's why others had to take care of it for them. And for one last time, it plopped as well as slimed out of them just about everywhere, with those with anal beads having it happen several times over. When everything was thrown on a pile, it then became very clear, how large this whole ordeal had now become: Supersized sex toys of all shapes but all in their shimmering blackness. But after some time, these seemed to shrink themselves back to their normal form as well as size again. Apparently, they all had really been adjusted to them and their needs. But nevertheless, the number of sex toys altogether had been still quite large in total. And that many tentacle eggs were most likely be needed now for them.... Would his daddy be able to give it to them in a reasonable amount of time? Maybe, since he had somehow managed to make all these sex toys so fast in the first place....

At about the same time deep in the forest, Dark Dorumon continued to work on how to improve his experiments. He already knew quite a bit about the blackness from his partner or even house Digimon. But still, he was unsure with his thought of infusing his tentacle experiment with this power without first knowing if it would only get worse and cause the resulting "incident" to be conjured out just as quickly. Perhaps a mixture of the two had been more appropriate, for he didn’t know how a blackness-enriched Tenti would fare. He himself knew how it made him feel now. And he could tell the same to her: His Dorumon partner was coming closer to him again, looking better than ever with the slightly leaking black aura around herself. Even without it, she was particularly good-looking. But once did she put her body back on top of his and begin to embrace him, it only became clearer to him again how much of a true piece of Doru she had really become through the blackness. It even excited him so much how warm, soft and attractive she felt like that now, so that his hyper cock could grow straightforwardly deep into her pussy, drilling as well as stuffing it with it. And even if it already seemed a bit hard and direct on the outside, it was just about normal for her, even more so when they started to French-kiss each other deeply....

Suddenly, the door of the hut burst open. However, they were not frightened at all, because they could clearly perceive that it was only their son. But when the noise continued, only then they detached themselves from each other at least on their top half and turned themselves towards him. Here they could even see it, how he had all the sex toys, which Dark Dorumon had given to his son for the supply of the small Dorus in the village to distribute, all directly on his table. They both looked at their son questioningly, though it wasn't that long before they got to hear the reason for it from him. And even before that, they could see from his face how he seemed to be extremely happy about it. This was something they rarely got to see from him. Normally, there were two joyful facial features they know from him: One while he was doing it with his sex buddies, including Guilmon, Tenti-Dorumon as well as his very own mother, and the other which he put on more while he was being used accordingly in a similar way, mostly by his daddy or also by Tenti-Dorumon. More or less, it was almost more like Guilmon's when he could either get a new sex toy or get fucked by his master again. But since they more than knew his way of acting, it couldn't go in either direction....

The first thing Dark Dorumon got from his son was that he should make the Tentis for everyone in the school. Now the two Dorus looked at him only more puzzled. How did he come up with that? But most likely there seemed to be something to it, since he had really dragged all the sex toys back with him: It turned out that there had probably been moments when the little Dorus had played around with their toys a bit too much. And accordingly, they now got it retold by him, what the others had told him: The "getting caught" and then not, the special properties of blackness on the sex toys themselves, as well as those on them as well as around them. Apparently, the blackness offers the Dorus not only the possibility to let their deepest longings become true, but also to let it become visible as well as active only for them. That's why they had started to carry it around with them everywhere in public. Besides, he reminded his father of the fact that he was led away once most personally by the village elders into their sanctum, whereby even they couldn’t read the blackness and his true intentions from him or even perceive it. Thus, they now had the opportunity to take over the entire village within a very short time.

All of a sudden, the female Dorumon moaned, the reason for which could be seen even from her suddenly bulging belly: Dark Dorumon had gotten a sudden surge of arousal, which not only made his hyper cock jerk up mightily inside her, but also made him burst some cum deep inside as well as into her. Not only had he realized what it meant for him, but he had already pictured it in his mind already. He was so close to his goal now and he only had to do one thing. He grabbed his partner and not only gently walked away from her, but out of her at the same time. And there it only became clearer how big it had become after getting this excited for his final goal: It piled up directly in front of the two Dorus, which more or less had to mean only one thing. But instead of it now being properly used on her, he turned away from her completely and propped himself up against his workbench with both paws. He could hardly wait to make his dream come true. So much so, in fact, that his cum just started to drool out of his cock tip and right down onto his workbench. Meanwhile, little Dorumon took his mother and walked with her to the backyard. He knew very well that his daddy now needed all of his concentration to make all the Tentis for the little ones in the village....

Meanwhile, outside, Dorumon was talking to his mother about how much they should be happy now that it was slowly time to take over the wretched village. But unlike the black Doru, she was still a little doubtful about it. However, she was the only one who was, with everyone else, including Tenti-Dorumon, whom they both went over to, being very happy about it. And to make it clear to her, the black little Doru told her how he himself almost didn't even notice it in the first place, how all the Dorus carried all their sex toys around with them. And he had even seen their Supersized forms that still seemed to hide inside the Dorus very well.... But as soon as Tenti-Dorumon came up behind her and started hugging her and holding her to him, things seemed to be going slowly but in the right direction: He was now talking to her about how great it would be if not only everyone got their own special as well as much better Tenti, but how she as well as her classmates would then be getting their Tentis back. And not only would everyone be allowed to do it with everyone, but they could even do it at any time and no longer be hidden and alone anymore. That seemed to make her slowly grasp the respective situation.... But the real reason for that was more what the little Dorumon in front of her got to see on her: she got it from her Tenti-Dorumon from behind and saw how his tentacles came forward to her and started to wrap her with them. Apparently, it was more her memory of her Tenti, which now made her want it too....

Meanwhile, he even noticed how Tenti-Dorumon somehow began to look different: One saw many more tentacles coming out from his back to her, which really began to completely wrap themselves around her. Did it have something to do with the blackness he had heard and seen from the others, as well as told himself? But before she was getting anywhere near being fully encased in her blackening cocoon, the small Doru jumped on her from behind and began to join their session. When his mother was about to have some real fun, why not turn it into a family thing? As soon as he did this and tried to embrace her at the same time, he noticed how Tenti-Doru's tentacles began to wrap around him as well. And before he also began to get himself encased in it, he spoke again to his mother, what she had to imagine: Countless Dorus, surrounded by tentacles, always and at any time, no matter if alone or together with others, secretly or publicly. That had also been the time when Tenti-Dorumon silenced both Dorus in front of him by having his tentacles bore into and stuff themselves into just about all of their holes. This happened even while both male Dorus continued to fuck her. And before the little Dorumon was to be completely oblivious to the outside world, he then saw Guilmon rushing towards them. And, of course, he ran and jumped at them, only to be surrounded, wrapped and fucked by them as well.
They imagined a world full of perversities while the blackness inside of them made this even partly come true. Accordingly, this was also the reason why it seized Tenti-Dorumon's tentacles only so much more. They unfolded, increased and thickened themselves all around them all while spurring on their longings as well as imaginations concerning their upcoming future. And the actual reason for this could be seen by almost none of them, but only Tenti-Dorumon himself: He saw in front of him not only the black aura of himself coming out, as it ignited, but also the blackness that slowly but surely became more visible on his tentacles themselves. More or less, he longed to have her dream come true instead of everyone else's. If only he knew how much this would help him immensely. Instead, he let it fade to black around his partners. However, this wasn’t happening only once from his growing number of tentacles, but also from their darkening color. And in the context of it all, all three of them didn’t even get to fully know how much as well as how long they were being taken care of by him, while she had to please two massive Doru cocks deep inside herself. If only she knew how much the blackness deep inside her began to feast of every part of what’s around her....

It literally took until late evening, if not night, for the little Dorumon to wake up again. He found himself not only still on his mother, but also still surrounded by tentacles. However, they were now also sleeping and he had an easier time freeing himself from it all now than he would have hours before during all of the action. In the process, he noticed not only how he began to pull his still-hard hyper cock out of his mother, but how something then came slipping out of his fluffy bottom as well. He could see that it was all the work of just one of Tenti-Dorumon's tentacles. But due to insufficient lighting, he couldn’t see how they seemed to have lost their color. The only other thing he could see was the position the two more adult Dorus had with each other. More or less, it looked like they were not only lying on a bed of tentacles, but she was even lying on top of him at the same time with his continued large, hard and highly aroused hyper member deep inside her as well. Of course, the little Dorumon had to grin to himself at this, as he could guess that this is how it will certainly soon look like in the village, if not even a lot wilder than that as well as in a mush grander scale. Accordingly, there will certainly be a bit difference between them as well as those in the village, which he could already see from the pitch-black sex toys from before...

Somehow, he could hardly wait and wanted to visit his dad again, just to look at his progress. Once he arrived in the hut again, he had to guess that it was going swimmingly already: Dark Dorumon seemed to be busy with his work on his workshop. One could see that not only quite few sex toys were to be seen left on the table, but he also had a backpack beside him now, which was apparently already somewhat full with tentacle eggs. And then he was getting to see how his daddy was managing all of this. But he could already guess that he was pretty much reusing all the sex toys for them. That's why his table was getting emptier and emptier and his backpack was getting fuller and fuller. Accordingly, he let him continue working and made his way up to the sofa. Even though he hadn't done that much that day, he still seemed to have gotten quite a few things done. If only he knew to what extent he was making all of this possible now.... The little Dorumon now laid himself down on the sofa to sleep and more or less couldn't wait to be able to give the other Dorus their presents tomorrow. He wasn’t aware of how much he would make this whole procedure even faster. But nevertheless, he wanted to accomplish it, so that he could start having much more fun going all around...

In the meantime, Dark Dorumon had slowly but surely reached the end: He had recycled all the sex toys on his workbench into tentacle eggs, which had even turned out to be an amazing amount in the end. Of course, it was, because during the procedure he noticed how he could get even more out of the black mass and thus make even more tentacle eggs. Thereby it was more his excitement, which went over to them and thus lent the eggs some more power. And it got that not only from him, but also from the Dorus before: The blackness gives to their owners as well as takes from them for itself, the more the user demands from it. And accordingly, it not only had the wishes of the Dorus in it, but now also that of Dark Dorumon. Now all tentacle eggs as well as the Tentis dwelling in them knew for what they were being created and for what purpose they were there. If only he knew what capable tentacles he had now just created. Before he had gained the power of the blackness himself, he had the feeling as well as sensation that told him if something was too much of a good thing or not. With his blackness, though, this seemed to be lost to him now, which was why he couldn't sense exactly whether he had overdone it or not....

But Dark Dorumon had thought that he didn't seem to have gone far enough: he remembered what his son had told him about everyone else's perception of the blackness. And if no one was able to perceive it, he could do all sorts of things to them and it would only end up being more of a good thing for him as well as all the other Dorus in the village. Accordingly, he now went over to the backpack, held his hyper cock over it, and began to fap decently to himself. Even though he had already made quite a mess while working under his workbench, he wanted to give the tentacle eggs a little bit of a bonus treat. At first, the eggs had just been smooth and dry. But as soon as he glazed them with a decent layer of his cum, it seemed to seep into the eggs and now gave them a slimy and also meltingly black sheen. Of course, it took a bit for his seed to completely seep down to the last eggs. But as soon as it did, he took his hyper member from his backpack and sat himself back down on his workshop seat. He had just finished what was probably his biggest undertaking ever and only now noticed how his tiredness was now gaining the upper hand on him. And without further ado he already fell asleep on his seat right then and there...

The next and even early morning, of course, little Dorumon was the first to wake up before everyone else and already saw how his daddy had finished his work. He saw it directly already, how the backpack had become a lot fuller than before. However, he didn’t know that it wasn’t due to an increasing number of tentacle eggs, but more to the added seed, which had become the additional blackness. It was this that had given the eggs all a small growth spurt. And not only that: bigger desires also demand bigger tentacles. Nevertheless, he had to smile to himself, because he could imagine what kind of machinations the little Dorus could be capable of now with them... But before he took them back to the school, he looked back to the two Dorus outside. However, there was hardly anything new for him to see, as they both continued to lie on the ground, along with the number of tentacles lying around with them. Apparently, they all still didn't really know what was going to happen once he spread the eggs around the village.... But before that, he couldn't resist carrying his daddy to the sofa and tucking him in. It was the least he could do for him before he took the big backpack and set off to school with it....

However, his way to the village was slightly sluggish, because he carried a rather full backpack with him. He still knew how much he actually had with him while he carried all the sex toys with him before. Apparently, there was quite a bit of weight added. Correspondingly, he was thinking about how it would affect all the Dorus. He remembered very well what they had told him and what he could even think for himself. Apparently, what he could now feel from the backpack itself as a whole will certainly become what all the Dorus will be getting from him individually: A jam-packed tentacle backpack. But at the same time, he also remembered what he had heard from his mother about her Tenti. Hers had become really wild after some time, which with even more power and lust could only ignite it some more additionally on top of that. And if the Dorus with their sex toys enriched by the blackness could get so much out of them within a short timeframe, he could guess it would only get more out of hand afterwards altogether. Slowly but surely, he wasn't quite sure how quickly it would get really out of hand and how long it would take until the entire village was theirs. But he wasn’t that much worried about it, since he still had to distribute the eggs among them all first....

Once back over in his hidden corner behind the school, he set down his large backpack. Of course, he had once again been here before everyone else and now had to wait again for the others to arrive.... But he didn't need to, because the first of the little Dorus had already arrived at his place. Somehow, he could see it in their eyes, how much they were infatuated to revive their sexual perversities. That was also the very reason on why they were being here this early in the first place. But as soon as they saw him together with a rather large backpack, they seemed to stop as if frozen and stared in his direction. But the reason of it he could read directly from their expression already: Even if it had been a not so long time where they had parted with their sex toys, they seemed to have gotten such a withdrawal from it now that they could hardly wait to not only get it all back straight away, but to also get something even much better in return. And as soon as they came back to themselves, they then came running. However, they ran straight towards the big backpack, looked inside and seemed to get their tentacle egg out of it right away. And almost as if on cue, the rest of the Dorus joined them and had their eyes on what was waiting for them in the backpack.

Only after a little while, Dorumon noticed that all the Dorus were with him without their backpacks. But it was clear to him that they weren’t even thinking about it and didn't even need to: As openly and freely as they had been with their sex toys before, they now seemed to want to handle it the same way with their Tentis. But where could they put their eggs anyway? He seemed to get that answer pretty much straight from them: Depending on their gender, they had between two and three options for where they could stick it: Mouth, butt, or pussy. And while the Dorus, who just greedily took it into their gullets and swallowed it down, probably had it the easiest, it didn't seem to look any different with the others. But with them, it couldn’t be distinguished on whether it was more their bodies themselves, which took it deeper into themselves, or the tentacle eggs themselves, which were pulling themselves ever so much deeper into their owners. As they did so, just about every Doru began to moan in response, no matter how they inserted it into themselves. And just as quickly as they all got here, they were gone soon after. Apparently, they had all been here early enough before the actual first school lessons could begin.

Now in class, each Doru felt the same: A blissful feeling gradually extended itself throughout their entire body, emanating from the tentacle egg they had taken in mere minutes ago. At first, it made them feel like as if their little Doru hearts were beating stronger as well as heavier from it all. More or less, they could hardly wait to see what would happen once their tentacles began to hatch. However, as time went by, it became so intense that they almost had to stop concentrating on their lessons, as their entire focus was on their Tenti egg that was deep inside them and throbbing away. But before it was getting a little bit too much for them, it suddenly stopped, leaving only the whole-body feeling behind for them. And just before the first break began, something else now seemed to happen deep within them: They noticed that their Tentis had already hatched and began to literally spread themselves throughout their bodies. And not only on them, but also on their other classmates it was more than obvious how their bellies became thicker and fuller. One could even see the tentacles that seemed to live deep inside them now. Even if their teachers didn’t notice this, they all held themselves back from screaming over the joy washing over them, just to be on the safe side.

As soon as the bell rang for the first break, the Dorus all ran out of their classrooms. But instead of going to the playground or back to the dark alley, they all seemed to head for the school bathroom. Of course, some of them were already in there. But those who joined a little later already noticed it from the outside, how some king of hot radiance was being emitted from both rooms. But when they went inside, they noticed what was really going on in there: Both rooms, which were initially divided for the respective sexes, seemed to have become one inside. There were now a truly colorful bunch of Dorus and their tentacles inside there, who all started to do it with each other...  Whereby this wasn’t quite the right statement, because their bodies were completely covered by the blackness, which came from their tentacles. And even if one couldn't see it as clearly, their tentacles mostly seem to come out of them wherever the blackness was on them. However, it also didn't take long for it to come out of them everywhere else as well. Some were even so far advanced in their horniness regarding their Tentis that they even had parts of their body converted to tentacles themselves, for example their tails or instead of their wings on their back....

And once they started and had their first glimpse of it, they truly didn't seem to want to stop: With the first break now over, they all went back to their classrooms now fully exposed. There they could see it even to one or the other of them, how their now completely blackened form brought them only more advantages. And since their teachers STILL didn't notice any of it, it was now official and they all took full advantage of it. Thus, their classrooms became just as filthy as their school toilet within the shortest time ever, after they began to do it now again with one another here while truly igniting their Tentis as well as their sexual prowess. It turned out that their lusts could only reach much greater dimensions, which could be seen by the number and size of their tentacles. And not only that, but also everything else about them, which had now turned into a tentacle, seemed to show this as well. This was clearly seen in how much they were letting their current partners bulge out. And this time even outsiders, meaning the adults, who weren’t influenced by it, seemed to be getting themselves dragged into it. And it didn't just happen at school:

When their school was officially over and they had arrived back at home again, it seemed to happen there too. It also depended on what kind of Dorus it was among them who started on doing this at home as well: Extroverted Dorus seemed to apply their blackness onto their parents. No matter which of them started to do it with whom, it always seemed to happen in a similar way: What the parents at first saw as a mere hug from their little ones was in reality a filthy romp, whether it was them riding or fucking their parents. And while the little ones thus began to actively use the sexual organs of their parents for themselves, their tentacles began to soak their bodies internally as well as externally in the respective blackness. That, together with a quite certain wish of the little ones, resulted in a regression. Accordingly, the parents became children. And not only that: They got their own Tenti egg gifted by their own Dorus. This time, however, it only seemed to hatch even faster in them, which certainly had something to do with the blackness already present in them. Thus, the playing session among them only got more degenerate, which resulted in almost the entire house getting only more than filled up with their black tentacles. At least that was the case with them....

Introverted and therefore more restrained Dorus seemed to prefer to retreat to their rooms, only to concentrate more on their tentacles there. Accordingly, it also didn't take long for their rooms to become completely filled to the brim with their Tenti and their tentacles while covering anything and everything around them with their combined blackness. More or less, they seemed to go through the weeks that the very first Tenti owner had gone through with her tentacle within just a few hours. The blackness together with the tentacles seemed to more than meet their needs and seemed to catapult themselves even further up to only even more unimagined heights. They didn't even care if their tentacles were bigger than they were themselves. In spite of that, they were still able to take it all in as well as could still feast on them. And the point with them, when also their home was full of their tentacles, was exactly that, when their parents came to them into the room, wanted to look after them or even to ask for something. The resulting flood of tentacles, which they then let loose into the house, which they couldn’t even directly notice at first, was immense. But the little ones noticed only then something of it, when a second or even a third younger Doru came joining them while exhilarating their growing session with one another. And all of this was going on in every household with every other adult Doru, until almost everyone became one of them now... Except for the village elders...

Meanwhile, the small Dorumon, who had brought them the Tenti eggs, was already on its way back home. But a look back to the village was already enough for him to see the extent of what he had now caused with it. Actually, he wasn’t the one to blame for it, for the most part. It was most of the now converted and corrupted village: Their desire was it, which had taken on such proportions. Apparently, they will surely reach their goal today, if this continues... And with that, he set off again to tell his dad about it as soon as possible. What he didn’t know was the fact that the backpack hadn’t really been intended for the blackness, which he had brought along together with the tentacle eggs. He had already noticed this, because the backpack had also turned itself black in the meantime, and he had also gotten some of the blackness, which now began to adhere to him. He didn’t know that the blackness itself more or less tried to move towards him, so that he could also get some of it. And coming into contact with it was already enough to get a reaction from it. Accordingly, it gravitated to the backpack strap and from there up his arms, with most of it reaching him from his back. Apparently, the blackness was up to something with him....
