As the two now truly pitch-black Dorus went wild with each other, everything around them seemed not only to have already been filled with their respective excessive blackness, but the two seemed to be spending even more time with, through and after all of this, with each other: The pitch-black ball of slime they both found themselves in began to emit an ominous dark purple color of itself over time, which grew more and more immense with each additionally recurring infinity that resided within, so that even the radiating energy of it grew more and more colorful. However, occasionally it even released one or the other shockwave, which seemed to have little visible effect, but could have done quite a whole lot if they weren't in their very own little bubble of a deep black world that contained all this right here... However, it slowly but surely began to descend into a pile of blackness directly below itself, as well as diving itself deep into it, so that both Dorus in it could slowly come to an end with their respective goings-on with each other. However, this action not only brought them both out of their deep trance, but also brought the actual true form to someone's attention:

The female Doru emerged from the blackness, making it instantly clear to see that she had changed quite a bit through as well as because of all that, even though one could clearly see that she now looked like an even smaller and more innocent version of herself. But not only that: she had also become a truly all-powerful Dorumon. So much so, in fact, that she wanted to pump just about everything and everyone full of her blackness and become an absolutely pitch-black Dorumon... However, she quickly became disappointed that absolutely all of that had already happened in the meantime and she couldn't add anything more onto it all... "Ruu~!" Still, she didn't seem to care that much about it, but stretched her arms far upwards and gave out a genuine whoop of pure joy. In doing so, she released such a tremendous shockwave of pure blackness that it caused everything and everyone in existence, even from an infinite distance, to emit a long-lasting as well as instilling pitch-black stream of their very own blackness, doubling as well as even tripling her and their reach onto everything even that much more than they were already able to. One couldn't see it on her from the outside, but one could see that it began to bear fruit immediately and everyone was overwhelmed by her blackness...

Seconds later, her pitch-black little one emerged from the blackness and also looked different than he had before: it was almost as if he had given her larger parts of his youthfulness, as he now seemed a lot older, like they both switched up their age. However, he only saw and noticed what his mommy was doing in front of his eyes. He could even feel her respective actions deep inside himself, which was almost imperceptible due to their extreme activity with each other moments before. However, he had been able to get and know about what was happening outside with all the other Dorus: What had previously only been Dorus within Dorus inside of Dorus all became Dorugoras within a few seconds, which number of them even began to greatly exceed what was there in existing space. At the same time, they had already usurped further dimensions in order to gain even more space for themselves, but were unable to do so and therefore had to move on to further dimensions... And all this even happened in all parallel multiverses at the same time, which were all immediately united with one another in order to be able to offer each other even more space, which was also in between each of them. But within the next second, this space was already occupied by even more Dorugoras, until everything continued to expand exponentially without any end in sight...

He wanted to go to her and stop her from making it worse. But as soon as he got close enough to her, she turned towards him, grabbed him, got very close to him, hugged him and began to kiss him thousands, if not hundreds of thousands of times... And every single kiss now seemed to do something to him in contrast to what she had done for everyone else before: every kiss from her on his lips, no matter how small, caused an unbelievable expansion and spread of his already existing blackness deep inside himself. More or less, she did to him exactly what she had done to everyone else before. However, her little pitch-black Doru was unlike any other: As a naturally born pitch-black Dorumon, his threshold had been at such a level that his mommy herself couldn’t ensure that her little one could become a mighty as well as divine Dorugora as well in this way. However, that hadn’t been her actual intention: She simply thanked him so much for being able to give her this wonderful gift, her pitch-black Dorumonium, as well as letting it happen. That's why the overjoyed Dorumon kissed her little one several times a second, which only served to strengthen him even more...

Not only did he let her do it to him, but he even began to enjoy it in his own way: His jet-black member began to sprout from between his legs, only to be pushed deep into the pussy of his perfect jet-black mommy a short time later. But as soon as he pushed it deep inside her, it was taken over by her pussy and was not only pulled even deeper into her, but was also sucking him dry of his jet-black cum, which he even gave her plenty of himself inside her. Obe might think that this would lead to another wild romp between them, but that didn't happen: both simply loved each other incredibly, filling each other even more with the blackness of the other. However, she stopped abruptly and moved away from her beloved little one, causing his pitch-black Doru rod to be pulled out of her... He looked at her questioningly, but quickly received the answer: "I completely forgot about that... What's the point of being so powerful, magnificent and absolutely pitch-black if I don't have anyone else to turn into a pitch-black Doru? Everyone has already turned into the very embodiment of one before I could ever start doing it with them myself..."

She looked quite sad about this particular fact. However, her little one thought nothing of it, went back over to her with a smiling face and gave her a kiss directly onto her lips. Instead of receiving an infinite amount of blackness from him, she received a flood of knowledge, ideas and skills from him, which more than solved her problem directly. Her eyes widened as she began to take it all in. But of course! Time travel! Why hadn't she just thought of it in the first place? Without wasting a millisecond of time, both pitch-black Dorus disappeared at once. Apparently, it had even been at the right time, as the little bubble they had been in, the purely little black world they resided in, could no longer withstand the pressure of the endless flood of Dorugoras and literally collapsed into itself. However, in the end it turned out that the bubble could only be maintained by the pure presence of the female Doru herself. And as soon as she was gone together with her little one, the bubble's support was gone and this small area was suddenly filled with Dorugoras... More or less, just one of them was enough to call this empty space completely his own... However, something strange happened with this Dorugoramon once he managed to position himself at the very point where she once stood:

Not only was it the first to get into the respective free space, but it even got into the respective pitch-black slurry that was still lingering inside, into which it even fell. However, it contained fragments of the almost limitless power of the female Doru herself, which now seemed to be transferred to him directly. Now exactly what she had done to them all before happened again: this one Dorugora sent out its own igniting blackness, now being more than delighted to bestow all of that to any and all female Dorugoras in existence, amplifying their prowess infinitely and then some, only to spread it to all the other Dorugoras around them. It wasn't long before absolutely everyone was able to send an infinite amount of blackness to absolutely everyone. This suddenly ignited so much that each Dorugora melted themselves all together into one being and continued with the exact work that the female Doru had started to do on them before. It didn't take long before not only the respective Dorugora became the absolute only thing left in existence, at least in this current time of existence, but to grow itself infinitely and unendingly larger by the second. And this ultimate form of a Dorugoramon now turned to all the Dorugoras of which it literally consisted, only to push them up to its own level of power from within itself, which will never happen if one would think about it...

Not a second later and in a way earlier point of time, both Dorus found themselves exactly where they wanted to be... However, everything around them was no longer exactly as she had last found it: everything seemed much more like it had been in the one parallel universe when they had picked up the "perfect" Dorumon for her once smaller as well as younger parallel half. And even though it all looked similar now, she noticed certain things that were definitely different: There wasn't a single normal Doru around her, even though everything continued to look as if countless Dorus had already done their mischief around here. On top of that, she could see how her own mother had taken on a form that she had never thought she would find anyone in: Dexmon. Even if she wasn't sure whether or not she had been here in the right world but at the wrong time, back at her home planet, she still seemed to be happy about it. However, one other thing was clear to see: Dexmon seemed shut down, like it was sleeping away. The female Doru smirked to herself, as perhaps she could do her dirty and perverted things undisturbed even with her very own mother. Accordingly, she went straight over to her, closely followed by her well-behaved little jet-black Dorumon.

'I've been waiting for you, my little one...' Both Dorus stopped when they heard this. It was indeed her mother, but many times larger and more powerful than either of them... At least that was Dex's opinion, although both Dorus knew that this wasn’t the case and never would be. And as soon as they found themselves in front of Dex's enormous head, it began to move again. Dex's mouth itself was big enough that it could swallow dozens of Dorus at once, and it hadn't even come close to doing so... 'I have a few things to thank you for. At first, I didn't know what had happened to me: I was in bed with my husband and was suddenly being mercilessly and generously taken by him. At least until my little ones continued to do me for him. If only I had known back then how it all came about, what was then set in motion and how great it all turned out in the end... I might have gotten even more involved... However, I didn't realize it until much later, when I had become more and more accustomed to it and had found my way deeper and deeper into it... But not only did I see my new life, I also saw how you went away from me...'

The female Doru remembered very well how it had all started. But she now also knew what had really happened around her during that time: while her previous Dorumon partner had been doing it with her back then, his respective fragrant influence had even spread itself over to the next room, where both her parents were sleeping. Here she saw it right before her very eyes, how both of their former bodies pumped themselves into Doruga's and how the respective influence only worked on them even more. It started with him, who fucked his Doruga wife with his now highly aroused Doruga member and also impregnated her directly. This resulted in the first round of fuck-happy and sex-crazed Dorus, who even indirectly took the male Doruga away from her just so they could have their way with them both. The female Doru took more and more pleasure in watching how all the little ones did it with their parents and were even all male, hyper and far superior to their daddy. And it all happened right when she woke up with her Dorumon in her room and not only did more naughty things together there, but even took it over to school with her... However, she also remembered what had happened there in the end...

And of course, she even got to see the reason why: Doru's world transformation, which turned absolutely everyone into Dorus, made sure that a once normal hustle and bustle, where all the little ones started to do it with their Doruga mommy at the same time, had led to exactly the flood of Dorus they had gotten a short time later at school... However, she now also realized how they had all actually been: All the Dorus who had sloshed over to her looked like absolutely wild and fuck-addicted Dorus at the time. Something she hadn't been at all prepared for and had never even wanted. Actually, it turned out that they had all been really looking forward to doing it with their big sister and even wanted to never stop loving her very much. This made the scene that followed, where the female Doru and her now ex-partner had fled from them, while they had all tried in vain to catch her, hug her and fill her with all the love and joy they all seemed to have for her. But everyone knew what happened in the end: she fled together with her partner and left the planet accordingly, only to leave them all behind and let their pent-up joy go to each other instead of their actual big sister...

'That's right... And that was exactly what I had seen from afar... But not only that: my little ones came back to me hours later and all poured themselves out on me. I had already seen back then that your former partner simply couldn't hold a candle to my little ones. And I knew exactly what I had to do at that point: I had to train all my little ones to not only be able to see you again one day, but also to be able and allowed to give you all their truly pent-up love and joy for you. That's why I fucked with them day in, day out... Well... They probably did it more with me than with each other... Everything even went according to plan, especially after I became a Dorugreymon as well as a Dorugoramon after a while... But even though I was able to take in more and more of my little ones and train them at the same time, my husband was a whole step behind. As a Dorugora, he wasn't as much in demand as I was as a Dorugrey, which was why he turned out to be the second one who left me behind while still standing close to me... However, I didn't want this, which was why I had an idea and acted on it immediately... And as soon as I devoured him wholeheartedly, I became Dexmon... And that was the beginning of the end...'

Somehow the female Doru could guess what happened next: Dex got an incredible power boost, which all the Dorus standing around her as well as the ones fucking her could see and began to give themselves to her. Only they were aware of why they did this, as Dex could do nothing but let it happen, as she had literally lost her connection to everyone around her once she received her new form. Her mind went blank as she tried to reason with herself on what she wanted to do... But in the end, Dex remained here all alone now after all the Dorus were then as well as now deep inside her. And since she was no longer able to either give birth to any more Dorus, she stayed in her respective spot and let time fly by around her in fast motion, hoping that one day she would be visited by her little daughter again... But even if it had come to that now, there was almost nothing she could do to her or all the Dorus inside her now. "Devour me, mommy..." Dex as well as her little one just stared at her in response. "If there's no other way to solve the problem, then devour me and at least let me do everyone else the honor of having their big sister around one last time..." Even though both of them were more than unsure what her respective thoughts to any of this were, only her own little one knew afterwards and even nodded at her with a smile...

Dex thought almost nothing of it, except for the fact that her little ones would most likely already be very happy about it. And after she had opened her mouth wide, the female Doru took her little one by the paws and went straight on into it. He knew that she had something very specific in mind, as he could read her mind say it quite loudly and clearly. He also had high hopes that their pitch-black forms would hold up until then, before anything else happened to them and before his mommy could put her plan into action... Dex could feel them both going ever so much deeper into her and didn't even need to swallow them down, as they had already passed their respective points quite quickly, where they were only more influenced by it, only being pulled deeper into her faster. Besides, she somehow hadn't been able to swallow them down into herself, as both of their forms were nothing like what Dex had always gotten along with before. Had it perhaps not been such a good idea to let it all happen so quickly and easily after all? Or did it turn out that not only her countless little ones got the little bit they always wanted to do? Were the Dorus now trying to help them too?

Meanwhile, both Dorus plunged themselves deeper and deeper into Dexmon and found themselves in a seemingly eternal passageway that she had to cross. And the deeper she went, the more she saw all the Dorus around her who had joined forces with Dex. As soon as she flew past them, they immediately became aware of her presence and began to follow her downwards, so to speak. She could already not only hear it here, but also see how they all seemed to recognize their sister and call out to her. Not only did she feel more than confirmed that her mother had told the truth, but that they were all truly no longer able to reach her: The two Dorus were all still in one plane, while everyone else was in the other. And the deeper she ventured into it, the louder, clearer and more it became. So much so, in fact, that all of their voices and forms merged into one another, like an orchestra of cries for help in a seemingly endless sea of pure blackness. She ignored it for a little while longer, as she seemed to be getting pretty close to the absolute center of Dex's insides... And only from there could she continue to see what she had to do now...
As soon as she got there, she opened her eyes and truly saw nothing on the outside except the infinite blackness of the sheer endless bundles of Dorus. They all wanted her, her help, her closeness, her love, her blackness. But not only all of them, but also the female Doru knew that she could do nothing with them here and now, at least currently. Normally, this here was the closest she could get to them. She again seemed saddened by the fact that the two worlds were not one with each other. And that had once been the reason why she had been afraid of the black Dorumonium before: crossing a point of no return from which it was impossible to get out of wasn’t something she wanted to do herself. But her very own pitch-black Dorumonium wasn’t as exclusive as she had initially believed it to be: she saw, knew and felt how it affected almost everything. However, she could think of at least one thing on how it was still nowhere near possible for her to merge her immediate surroundings with it all: all of their blackness wasn’t as wonderful as hers. Perhaps she had to give them all a touch of her own, or even make them feel it completely and utterly, so that they could become truly overjoyed Dorus. And with a very special look at her little one, he nodded at her and immediately went to work on her as well as in her:

She could clearly feel her little one pressing against her backside as well as stuffing himself into her quite quickly. This not only pleased her quite a bit again, but also pumped a noticeably unstoppable boost of power into her. A pleasured moan came out of her mouth as his power deep inside her seemed to merge in a glowing purple while his back half, his hind paws along with his still wagging tail, protruded from her ass. The respective stretching into her also made her belly bulge out properly, whereby the respective purple light could also be seen coming out of the deep blackness of her body. This delighted her so much that the light was now radiating from her eyes as well as from her Digicore interface. But all this seemed to slowly stop over time, as not only did her little one disappear completely into her pitch-black body, but there was no longer a neat bump present on her stomach. Instead, she was given a steady increase in power, which made her more and more powerful by itself with every passing second. In fact, it was so powerful that she no longer believed that her little pitch-black Doru body could, wanted to or even was allowed to hold all this inside...

Not a second later, she suddenly felt something completely different happen deep inside herself. It was almost as if her little Dorumon still existed deep inside her, which now began to produce its very own Dorumonium deep inside her in the form of its orgasm. At first it was just fulfilling, then overflowing, until it finally wanted to bubble out of her from all ends. She tried to prevent this, but only partially succeeded, as it then began to flow out of her at one end, which she no longer had any control over... It mainly had all the control over itself and was about to utilize it all into as well as onto her in doing it the only way it knew: Her entire body was getting itself covered in an ever thicker and more enormous pitch-black layer of Dorumon Blackness. It gushed out of her from the inside, only to turn itself back on her and turning her into an ever-growing ball of true blackness within a very short time. In the end, she could no longer prevent it from doing anything to her... But at least she could try something else on herself... And this even seemed to work to some extent: she drew everything deep into herself and tried to turn herself into a black hole. However, this also only worked in part, as the vast amounts of blackness generated from the void surpassed their respective pull. More or less, it became an abnormality that could truly absorb everything infinitely on the inside, as well as distribute an infinite amount of itself on the outside. And the outer seemed to be even more intense...

Even though she indirectly began to overfill Dexmon from the inside out with the external giving infinity as well as overwhelming her, her internal pull had been so powerful that it had even reached the other side. And as soon as it did, she received a direct infinite flood of Dorus all on as well as inside her: a myriad of Dorus came purposefully over to her and did either of two things to her directly: They either began to embrace her so much that they became one with her in this way or did the exact same thing to her that her little one had already done before and stuffed their pitch-black forms into her body. Internally, she was already neither a Dorumon nor a black hole anymore. She became more of a black hole in Dorumon form, whereby she herself could be, become and remain in direct contact with almost anything. She had long since closed her eyes and let everything wash over her, while all of this began to do something to her even more. And she could clearly feel how it was similar to what she had felt before during her very own pitch-black Dorumonium. This time, however, it was almost like that, only on a slightly different level... She still didn't know exactly what was really happening to herself and all her siblings... But all that will come with time...
While all of this was going on from the one side, the other one was the very flood of Dorus getting themselves onto as well as into the very one they always had wanted to do it with: Their little big sister... Emotions were fanning themselves to ever higher levels as soon as they were now finally allowed on having their fun with her. But this unbridled joy turned itself into a pleasured mix of love and lust once they came in contact with her pure and perfect blackness. It was literally giving them the insight of absolutely everything they were now able to have and do at the same time for the rest of their now proper eternity. And they were even making sure that this would reach a proper climax by becoming truly one with her and join parts of her internal black world, her internal Dorumonium. Not only were they then being surrounded by her, but also around her very own little ones. Becoming hyperactive was an understatement as they just couldn’t stop themselves from throwing themselves into all of the frays literally happening all around them once they went deeply into their sister’s internally endless reaches. And once there, their new objective was to spread themselves out even further, like everyone else were currently doing around them...
In the meantime, Dex was now more aware of what was going on deep inside herself. However, she was only aware of what her little Dorumon was beginning to produce deep inside her. And due to the serious effect of this, it didn't take very long for the pitch-black gloop to bubble out of her mouth. She didn't know what had just happened and tried to keep everything deep down inside herself. However, she was hardly able to do any of this at all, which was why she now tried everything the other way round. And even that didn't work at all, as a sheer unstoppable and continuous mass of pitch-black gloop came bubbling out of her. All of this intensified so rapidly that she could hardly have a second where it wasn't being flushed out of her. And because of these respective vast quantities, she hadn’t even been able to choke out the respective Dorumon deep inside her, which had even caused all this. It wasn't the fact that it was too deep inside her or that she couldn't really grasp her pitch-black form and expel it, but more because the little pitch-black Doru deep inside her became many times stronger than she was. And not only did it become a few more multiples more, but something more powerful came out of her instead...

In the meantime, Dex had only been able to stretch herself way up high as straight as a erupting tower and let all the black goo fire out of her at high pressure. But after a while, it all came back down to her and not only buried her completely in it, but began to work its magic right back on her: An overwhelming pressure now spread itself all over her as it gradually worked its way directly into her body. At the same time, she was no longer working all the pitch-black gloop out of herself, but more directly onto and into herself. Had it perhaps not been such a good idea to let all her Dorus being swallowed up by her? Or, after everything she had been through before, was this really the only thing she could do to make something positive happen? However, Dex couldn't think about any of it anymore, as something really powerful was now being transported out of her all by itself from her eternal depths. The amount, size and intensity of it overwhelmed her with every second that it came closer and closer. And as soon as it reached her and then came straight out of her, she felt as if she was literally collapsing in on herself. And through all the blackness around her, she couldn't see what was happening to or around herself...

But as soon as she regained consciousness, she was gripped by a powerful presence and found herself tangibly in a huge paw. It felt just as pitch-black as exactly what had come out of her before as well as what had been on her. But not a second later, she was slightly squashed in this position by it, which made all the blackness that gripped her flow into her more like a huge ingoing shockwave. She felt it clearly, how much it resembled her respective beginning, what she had now become. Back then, it was her daughter’s Dorumon partner who was indirectly responsible for this. But now she was getting something even more intense directly from her little daughter. Somehow it filled her with other feelings. However, this was no longer similar to how it had all started with her new life as Doruga's brood mother. Thanks to her, she became something even better... And that feeling, along with the squeezing and suffocating blackness, came to her at regular intervals. Instead of feeling so empty, as Dex had done earlier, she now had exactly the fullness she had always wanted from the start. In fact, that had been the reason why she had let herself get so caught up in it... Maybe she should have waited for them instead of doing everything on her own...

When she then opened her eyes and looked up in front of someone reaching around her, she saw a large female Doruga that looked huge both inside and out. But in addition to the perfect blackness that she could now clearly recognize on her, she noticed another special feature, which she then clearly felt: Doruga's eyes shone vehemently at her in an intensely bright purple light. It stabbed itself deeply into her and filled her with all sorts of things that she couldn't even begin to comprehend deep inside herself yet. But she could even see how this light seemed to radiate from her mouth. If she had been capable of all that as a Dorumon... She was barely about to let her imagination paint a picture of detailing the unbelievable prowess this Doruga would now be able to have when she saw this very Doruga approach her and kiss her directly on the mouth mere seconds later. Not only did she feel it very clearly deep inside herself, as if her whole form would both implode as well as explode in response of this just one kiss, as if it had by no means been able to take all this power coming in on and into her. But in addition to the melting feeling, there was something else: she could literally see the entire journey of her little Doru daughter in her mind's eye, everything she had been through...

Their first meeting, which had come into their lives more or less like a shooting star that made their respective wishes come true... Their first hustle and bustle with each other, which not only made their respective transformation into a Dorumon happen... Their respective eventful school day, whether secretly or directly in front of everyone else as well as later with one another... Her journey into the parallel universe, which she undertook indirectly but found herself in directly after some time... Her mission after the supposed blackness showed itself to her for the first time and her starting influence by it... Her first direct insights as well as experience with the blackness itself, which she had received through the Doruga Mother as well as the pitch-black Dorugreymon... Her subsequent entry into it, when she got the last bit of motivation from Dorugoramon that she had needed to dare to go to the other side... Her little pitch-black Dorumon, how it came to him, what had happened to them and to everyone else... But not only that: she also saw how the two of them came to her, what they had even intended to do from the very start, as well as what had happened deep inside her... And this let her know one thing: Her now big little daughter was the answer to all her worries, as well as those of her little ones...

Only here did she even realize that she herself had now become an absolutely pitch-black Dorumon... And after everything she had seen, she now realized the answer to her question: She had indeed just had to wait for them... 'My little one... I should have guessed that I wouldn't have had to worry about you. And no... You hadn't gone away from me or flown away from my little ones back then... You just weren't ready to move towards and into your dream as quickly. That's why you got to see yourself in your own parallel universe, what and how she was doing in it and what she was capable of... If I had known all this, I would have waited for you... We would all have waited for you if only we had all known sooner... And even when you came back...' She began to cry in front of her big daughter. And since she was now completely made of the perfect pitch-black mass, all her tears were just as pitch-black... 'As your mother... I had waited for you and hadn’t been able to warmly accept you back into the family.... I am not worthy to be your mother.... So... Do to me exactly what my old and confused self had done: Take me and use me for something far better.... There is no or better use of me anymore...'

Doruga hardly listened to any of this as she heard an orchestra of comforting words deep inside her: All the familial Dorus deep inside Doruga had joined forces for their mother and not only had one thought, but also wanted to practice this on their now little Dorumon Mother: Not only to give her back all the love she had given them all during her still reasonable time, but to make it known to her how much it benefited them. They all wanted to repay her many times over for what they had just received from their merged and more than simply united sister. They were all seething both internally and externally, although all of this was still only happening within the Doruga while their Dorumon Mother wasn’t aware of any of it at all just yet. However, one thing did happen which resulted into something very clear: Doruga slowly leaned herself down more and more as well as closer towards her little mother and pressed her own mouth against hers. As the two came very close to each other, she received a veritable flood of blackness, which came from her little ones, who now let it all flow into her. And as powerful as the respective flood had been for their sister in her Dorumon form before, it had now been the same for their now Dorumon Mother, if not many times more powerful, as they had the unimaginable power of their sister's blackness behind them...

Not a second later, this tide was only further fueled by the Doruga, who only allowed her own mother to instill more of her own little ones. She had intended to let them all cross over towards as well as into their mother once and for all this time. Accordingly, in no time at all, her entire form was filled with all of her own little ones once more. And since Doruga let parts of her own blackness flow into her as well, she even had no choice but to lock her own mother into her little Dorumon form, so she didn't have to let her become an absolutely pitch-black and sex-crazed Dorugamon. And with every passing second, more and more of her little ones flooded themselves back into her: hundreds, thousands, even hundreds of thousands of them. And as soon as they were all deep inside her, she felt it how they all began to do to each other exactly what she had seen inside her own little ones before: all her numerous little ones not only filled their own little Dorumon Mother with more of themselves, but also did it to and in each other, so that they too could all have infinitely more and only many more Dorus inside them in record time. Having seen it before already seemed to have done something to her. But to feel it directly now... That was something she was beginning to understand more and more...

She looked up at Dorugamon as she began to turn away from her. But instead of being sad about it, she got to see something that only filled her with even more joy: something truly pitch-black was in front of her, stretching neatly and quite quickly towards her. She could already guess what it was, which was why she opened her mouth wide and let it all go deep inside her. As soon as she had it inside herself, she closed her mouth on it and began to swallow it vehemently and absolutely greedily, which not only made it grow even bigger and let it reach even further deeper inside, but after a while it also slipped out of her ass, only to then drill itself deep into her pussy and really began to do it to her... And as soon as it went into her there, it not only pulled itself even deeper into her all by itself, but began to pull the respective length against her... It was almost as if it was looking for the most direct route to her actual core and then wanted to fuck her all over. And the deeper it went into her, the bigger and more it became for her. However, her body could easily take it all in and even did it on its own, although she didn't really need to do that anymore...

However, she could no longer see his big little one directly in front of her: Between the Dorumon Mother and the Doruga Daughter was her former partner, also completely covered in pitch black. There also was his hyper cock, which she could now feel both on and inside her. And even that didn't seem to be all, as he now began to move closer to her and to wrap himself completely around her. More or less, he now did the same with his entire body that his hyper rod had tried to do to her before: It wrapped itself around her as well as completely enveloped her, pressing deeper and deeper into her until he, too, truly became one with her. And even after that, it felt the same to her, as if he was continuing to do it to her both internally and externally, even though she now had absolutely nothing on as well as around herself, not even Doruga's claw. Even with all this hyperactivity deep within herself, she looked up at her little one and smiled knowingly as well as gratefully at her. Not only did she now have it truly confirmed that she had been an excellent mother after all, but that she would remain one forever as well... And with this thought, she began to spread her little wings, let them grow huge and began to scour the entire infinity of the respective blackness around her on her own, as well as continuing to fill it with her very own perfect blackness...

Meanwhile, Doruga just looked after her and smiled to herself. She saw, felt and knew almost everything that was going on inside her little mother. And even though she had now done her little thing with her own mother, she still hadn't quite finished searching through her actual pitch-black realm and perhaps filling other still incomplete Dorus with her blackness. Actually, it turned out that she hadn't planned on making her own mommy so very proud... But somehow it more than suited her that their respective behaviors seemed to do positive things... She stopped for a moment, closed her eyes and looked deep inside herself... All she saw there were tons of pitch-black Dorus, continuing to go wild deep inside her. This was exactly what she wanted: eternal pleasure for herself as well as for everyone else... But what else could she do in the end? She reviewed her own adventure and even began to see one or two things that she wanted to influence even more... But as soon as she thought about it, she felt completely different... Now she knew what she had to do... With a more than perverse smile, she suddenly disappeared and was now completely somewhere else...
