It slowly became clear to Latios that it couldn’t go on like this: Not even a long time had passed since he was used as a fuck object by his "little sister". Every session with her became longer and longer and the time intervals between them became shorter and shorter. He certainly liked it very much, what he got himself stuffed into his now feminine body from her. But whenever he opened his eyes, the reality of how abnormal it all came all back to him again and again. Latias' tentacle cock became not only bigger than herself, but also bigger than he was himself over time: he got to see it again and again, how it was extremely pushed out of his belly and how much it was pumping him full of her heavily and creamy cum. And whenever it happened, sooner or later, it was always coming back out of him through whatever orifice it could to do so, bubbling out of him intensely. Even if the respective pleasure which he got administered by her through all that was downright ravishing, these things were also exactly those moments which let him know it how abnormal, unnatural and extreme it was for him to be only used in this way...

After a first quite violent time, after she went away from him, he tried to rest as best as he could and then actually dared his escape before her with whatever energy he still had left. For that he also emptied himself as much as he could and left one last mess. But in contrast to what was already visibly inside the now more than corrupt garden, what he had drained out of himself was next to nothing. The entire garden was just dripping with Latias' cum and had just about everything staining white. Accordingly, he now had to find his way around in such a totally changed environment and find the respective exit for himself. However, it turned out that all this cum of hers had apparently preceded him quite a bit. Even though not so many days had passed with her, there was already so much cum in the garden that it even made all the exits hide behind a heavy curtain of it. This was also the reason why Latios was now literally in a labyrinth inside his own native environment. However, it hadn’t been his environment for a long time, but Latias'. And the longer he was in it, the more he had the feeling that there was no escape for him...

And indeed, that was it for him: not even a second later, he heard a very familiar voice behind him. Latias was apparently disappointed that her brother now wanted to leave her. Actually, he hardly dared to turn around to her. But a higher power made it happen for him. With it, he got to see not only how she stared at him with a knowing look, but also how her hyper tentacle cock seemed to do the exact same thing as what she was doing to him: It seemed to stare at him as well. And not only that: It already began to drool a lot of cum in front of itself exceptionally. Somehow it was clear to him now that he had blown his chance and couldn’t escape it now. But this feeling deep inside of him only got stronger when he got to see something that started to happen to his former little sister's body: tentacles now started to sprout numerously out of her body. All of them were now directed at him and didn’t seem exactly as big and huge as her main tentacle, though. But then he got to see them all pumping up and getting bigger in front of his very eyes. He could now guess what was going to happen to him next....

But somehow that didn’t happen. Latias didn’t pounce on him as usual. The same was true for her numerous tentacles, all of which eyed the not one hundred percent willing Latios. And that was accordingly his problem itself: seeing his "little sister" exactly like that in front of him only made him even more aroused. However, he didn't even want her as much as she wanted him. But after it had become clear to him that there was no escape for him, he could only do one thing: He now slowly walked back over to her, much more over towards her tentacle cock. He knew that he had actually enjoyed doing it with her. That's why he now let it all come out of him and his sister even let him do it to her. And even though he got a lot of things spurted at him from her, he hardly seemed to mind, as if he had already gotten used to it. So much so, in fact, that he had already stuffed half of her length down his greedy gullet and continued to go down on it with relish. He had already been used so many times by her that he didn't notice how its tentacle tip was already starting to peek out of his ass again....

As soon as this happened and was seen by Latias herself, her tentacles seemed to act as if on instinct: They grabbed and wrapped the willing Latios into her clutches, making it now clear to him what he now was to them. Not even a second later he felt her hands on his ears, grabbing them and holding on to him. Apparently both things happened at the same time, because now he got to feel her actual counter-reaction: She began to ram herself deep into his mouth, throat and body, as she usually did. Of course, he had his eyes closed and couldn’t see her reaction from his action on her. Nevertheless, he could hear it very well, as she moaned joyfully and let him again instill an enormous surge of excitement. However, he did get it that she now suddenly sounded completely different than normal. And after he had brought it to his memories, what had become of her now, he could now understand it very well, how it had come to this. But this time, he let himself get to his now permanent position as a fuckable plaything to his own "little sister". If he had no other choice anymore, at least he should really enjoy it...

And while his whole body was now being used by her like an onahole, it only got better for him himself in the process: at first, only one of her tentacles came over to his pussy and fully penetrated him directly as well as deeply into him just like that. But instead of just fucking him through, it seemed to really stuff itself into him: it penetrated him continuously, filling him almost as much as her hyper tentacle cock would already do. But before it could reach the respective total mass of it, it pulled itself out of him all at once, only to reach out and fill his pussy with several tentacles at once. If his mouth wasn't stuffed full of her hyper tentacle cock, he would moan out so loudly and proudly in response like he had never done so before. He could still do that, only this time rather silently. At least Latias got to feel this via the mighty vibrations that happened on it, which only made her get wilder on him. This resulted not only in only more wild fucking, but also in only more tentacles, all of them straining his pussy, internally as well as externally. Even if there was a potential for a feedback loop, it couldn't even get that far because after a while Latios' voice just gave up on itself. Nevertheless, his body was in the meantime delighted by oodles of pleasure.

And all of this didn't even turn out to be their respective climaxes of their little session with one another, though: it didn't take long for her to get her massive tentacle cock out of his body again, along with all the other tentacles of hers that had made it into his pussy. The then resulting and ensuing emptiness that befell him soon after was very short-lived, however, as he got it all shoved back into him within mere seconds. But this time he got her hyper tentacle cock stuffed deeply into his very pussy. As soon as he opened his eyes, he could see his belly being stretched out for the second time this day and starting to pile up in front of his eyes. This made him moan again, but even this was short-lived once more: not even a second later, his mouth as well as his ass was now being stuffed and filled out by countless tentacles of his Latias. And while all this was happening to his body, he heard again the soft and lust-filled moaning of his "little sister". And from the sound of it, what she was doing to him at the moment was next to nothing. She sounded like she was indulging in a little pleasure for herself with him. At the same time, the pushing, stuffing and filling feeling of her tentacle cock as well as her tentacles themselves felt quite extreme and not at all normal anymore. But compared to what they had already done together before, this wasn’t such a big difference anymore...

But besides what he had already witnessed from her before, this will only be the beginning for him: As soon as she came again and gushed neatly deep and hard into him, he noticed how her hyper tentacle cock increased even more in size and mass for him. But through his belly, with it being pumped full of her cum and being rounded out by all of it, he got to feel hardly anything of it. And, because of where it was, he wasn’t getting even a taste of her tasty seed. But even if he did, he didn't even have the chance to indulge himself in it properly in the first place, as her tentacles continued to stuff his mouth and went past the point where he could do anything with something he wanted to experience. And they also seemed to have increased in size and mass. But not only that: out of the corner of his eye he seemed to have noticed how even more tentacles joined the others and wanted to stuff him even more. At the same time, it became clear to him that it was now going to continue almost endlessly like this, which is why he now closed his eyes again and began to enjoy his tentacle heaven from the inside as well as the outside. In fact, besides what was happening inside him, he continued to feel numerous other tentacles on and around his body. To him, it seemed like a multitudinous embrace that he was getting from her as a result. More or less, this was only partially true, but he still felt very comfortable in his belief in it.

Of course, after some time he got her hyper tentacle cock also stuffed into his ass. But instead of it coming out of him again at the other end, it began to stretch his belly out enormously again. This had partly to do with the fact that her other tentacles had already nestled themselves into his body on the other end, not allowing it to come out of him from there. They really channeled everything into his stomach, which now contained her hyper tentacle cock as well as the numerous other tentacles he got stuffed into his mouth. And even though so many things were happening to him all the time, he still had the opportunity to catch his breath. Even though his mouth was more than stuffed full of tentacles, it was almost as if they never really existed for him. Either that or everything became so normal for him that even such extremities couldn’t harm him anymore. That would also explain why less and less of their cum began to run out of him anymore. Whatever had become of her, it seemed to have let their corresponding after-effects now also pass over onto him. And beside his own permanent sex change, he himself hadn’t been able to find any other changes within himself...

For herself, there was nothing better for her to do than to use her own big brother like this. She just liked to use him the way she was doing it with him. That's why she did it so often with him. More or less, it was normal for her to treat him exactly like that, since she knew nothing else. One might think that the particular sexual feeling would have made her addicted to it, which is why she did it so much to him. But that wasn’t so true: Her stamina was indeed being raised from time to time so much that she wanted to do more and more with him, but he wasn’t really able to. She was downright in the belief that he behaved just like she did. But they were actually quite far away from that. That's why she went all out on him like this, so that he had no other choice but to comply with her. That's why her rounds with him were not only getting faster and fiercer, but also more and more numerous. And because of his escape attempt, she now gave him absolutely no more mercy and just began to fuck and use him as much as it pleased her. It even turned out that she could have done it much more violently with him from the beginning. She had still had a bit of a guilty conscience when she had let her brother struggle this much. Only this time he didn't get a break anymore and got everything stuffed right back into him now.

He even got to feel that: His own body felt like as if he had no more access to it over time. It was now being put under so much pressure that he slowly noticed less and less of her over time. He got to see the opposite of it directly in front of him as well as from her. He saw it very clearly, how he was now being used so much more violently by her and how even all of this was something his body could withstand as well as take. For him it was a real miracle that it could come this far at all. Well, he had already been through a lot with her, but she hadn’t been this violent on him before. Normally he would have thought it possible that his entire body would really give up on him before he did on himself after some time. But it didn't: He continued to get everything from her, but in ever decreasing measures. More or less his body was literally being fucked numb by her. It was indeed the most violent session he had ever been in with her so far. And no matter how long it lasted, she seemed to keep it going on him just as intensely as she had started it. If not, she even seemed to get a lot wilder on him....

And indeed, Latias was already warming up to him so much that she seemed to be getting wilder even now: even if he only saw white, he just noticed it as countless tentacles of hers made their way to him and stuffed him with so much more of themselves. And even though they were stretching him out as they had never done so on him before, it almost seemed to him as if all that was something normal for him as well. And at that, he had so many tentacles inside himself on each end that it seemed to him that he was more tentacle than Latios, even though he was already being much more of her cum than anything else by that point. However, it continuously just drools out of him everywhere, which he himself also didn’t really notice. Apparently Latias really had so much more inside herself, which she had collected just for her little living cum dump. In the meantime, she already did nothing at all to him and let everything from her tentacles deep inside him. She really had two sides to her: her real side and her tentacle side. And both acted in harmony with each other, even if both were doing completely different things. However, he already noticed that her activities on him lost intensity, because she put less and less focus on him and let it all happen just like that...

He realized this even more when he noticed how everything around him started to move again: Latias was now back to flying around normally in the totally creamed garden, and was whitening up the last remaining parts that weren’t being drowned by her cum. However, the actual reason for her behavior was quite different from what Latios thought about her: everywhere around her wasn't being perverted enough for her. She then wanted to cover everything everywhere with such a thick layer of her seemingly endless reserves of her seed that even the entire garden was completely flooded with it. But that was only partly true, because she seemed to have something completely different in mind: she still knew that her big brother still had a little bit of common sense left in him. However, she didn't start scenting up everything only more with her strong-smelling cum, but to actually leave something for him in key positions. She knew she couldn't be there for him everywhere at once, even if she reached a point where she could downright do it with him forever and ever. And while she took the occasional break to recharge her sexual batteries, she was able to multiply herself, even if in a completely different way...

Latios somehow knew, as he slowly regained consciousness, that his last hour had come. He had the feeling that it was now his absolute last chance to get out of here. But the path he had taken before, he couldn't do that again.... He thought that anything away from the main entrance would give him a better chance. But, somehow, he slowly came to realize that it was exactly what he couldn't do now. His only option now was to use the main entrance in question, since it was the least plastered with her cum. But there was his next problem: Latias meanwhile continued to fly around, almost going in circles around the garden. He saw as well as smelled it from here exactly how wild she had become now all at once. And as soon as she was with him again, he won’t be able to get away from her ever again. However, he also noticed that his only way to be able to reach the exit from the garden included exactly the areas that she seemed to pass through. However, he couldn’t think about that now, since it was now his very last chance to get himself away from her. If he still wanted to live a normal life, he now had to go this way. And as soon as Latias went over to her next position in her rounds of sealing up all remaining side exits, if not cementing them all with tons of her cum, Latios began to move himself forward....

Of course, when he reached his next intermediate point, he could perceive it more than clearly how her very cum had actually gained intensity. It’s now emanating steam, befogging his senses and slowly but surely making him want to stay here indefinitely. But as that happened, he knew he had to resist it if he was still wanting to get out of all this. But as soon as he looked directly down at it, it suddenly seemed to do something to him: The clenched pile of cum was so immense and the respective fumes seemed to want to overwhelm his nose. His eyes rolled up into his head as he began to enjoy it. More or less, it reminded him of how nice it had once been to be stuffed full by his little sister’s… her anything... But as good as it had been, the ever-increasing intensity didn't sit well with him. But as long as he began to inhale the new vapors, more or less involuntarily, he slowly began to feel like it again. Either that or his body was letting him know that it hadn't been so bad after all. However, his mind was telling him that it was only going to get worse, and he'd already had a fair amount of it stuffed and poured into him. If it went on like this, they'd both be more tentacle cock than Latis....
Suddenly, he heard something bubbling up from below him. At first, he thought that Latias was with him again and seemed to be doing her thing directly under or next to him. But this wasn’t the case. But what he got to see underneath him made him wide-eyed: He saw something begin to rise from the pile of cum. He moved away from it and really stared at the pile as it rose. But the longer it rose, the more it took on a very familiar shape to him. At first, he froze, thinking that his Latias had laid in wait, only to catch him in flight and stop him in mid-stride.... But the more he got to see of the rising Lati in front of him, the more uncertain he became: it was now directly in front of him, looking him straight in the eye.... At least that's what he believed, even though he could hardly tell if this was the case: he only recognized the physical outline of the Lati, but no sign that it was his Latias. It was covered in thick cum from head to toe, almost as if it consisted of it.... Although he relaxed again, he was still somehow tense: Why was this Lati now in front of him. It was just standing there motionless and staring at him. He didn't even know if it had a gender...

His thoughts went from his escape now to the pure white Lati. He still didn’t know whether it really consisted only of what he believed, or not. He approached and touched the Lati quite timidly. After all, it could still be a trap. But it didn’t seem to be anything like that. Instead, he got more and more signs to see and feel, which went in the respective direction he had already thought: His hands came to the surface of its body and gave him some resistance. But with a little more pressure it seemed to go right through it, which however made it feel more like he was passing his fingers through cum. However, the consistency here was a lot thicker as it had taken on a physical form. Apparently, he seemed to be right with his guess. But at the same time, he wanted to make sure that it really was what he was thinking: he approached the still motionless white Lati and began to lick it just as nervously. And indeed, he got to experience the very familiar taste, which now confirmed it one hundred percent: This Lati in front of him truly consisted entirely of cum....

But once he knew it now, he then got to sense something else: The respective taste of that cum was, like the respective smell before, many times more intense than what he had otherwise always gotten from her directly. But this taste made him suddenly want only more of it. He relaxed more and more and began not only to approach it even more as well as to embrace it properly, but also gave it a proper French kiss with the pearly-white Lati. What he didn’t really notice was the fact that he began to sink more and more into it. But not only did he do it with his body, but also with his member. He had already not only dug himself into its pussy and began to fuck it instinctively, but felt incredibly very comfortable doing so, as he was already beginning to get at it. Somehow the cum that made up this very Lati in front of him cooled as well as warmed him in such a comforting way. It didn't take long for him to get more and more lost in it. And he even seemed to do it willingly: The more he began to feel of it on as well as inside of him, the more he wanted of it. That was also the reason why he widened his mouth as far as he could and started to stuff the whole head including the neck of the white Lati into himself. That's how wild he was about it now: Wanting to consume and become a part of it straight up...

When he had indeed progressed this far on it, he noticed how pleasant it was to swallow it all down. But the more he did it, the less he got of it over time.... Only a short time later, when he opened his eyes again and saw the white back along with the wings of the Lati, he withdrew from it completely. In front of him now was a headless pearly-white Lati.... But it wasn’t remaining like this for long, when before his eyes it began to grow again. As soon as he saw it having rebuild itself, he wanted to pounce on it again. But at the same time, he remembered from where and even from whom this Lati came from. It was certainly a trap on her part: she already suspected how much he wanted to get away from her, so she wanted him to change his mind and stay here. He looked around and found her being quite far away at the other end of their former green garden. Here he noticed how white it had become now. Even between now and just a few minutes ago, he could witness distinct differences: He now saw numerous more piles of steamy cum. Which was still something since the collective fog was whitening his view so much that it was a mystery how he was seeing all of this in the first place. Slowly it was clear to him that he really had to get away from here, if he still wanted to remain the sane one of the two of them...

He slowly but surely flew further forward and did everything he could to get towards the exit without being seen by her. But the further he went along, the more he had the respective feeling that he was being followed.... At first, he only thought that it was just the one white Lati he had feasted on earlier. But as soon as he turned around, he now saw how several more of them were now in front of him. But they all stared at him just as much as the previous Lati had done so.... He himself was beginning to be not so sure whether he should really let this opportunity pass him by. If one such Lati had given him such great pleasure, quite a few of them at the same time would only make this more so for him. He turned around again and knew that he was about to leave for real. He was about to successfully get out of here. He was about to leave all of this behind... But as soon as he realized this, he realized something else: as soon as he turned around to his white Latis, which now seemed to have become even more numerous, he suddenly couldn't do it anymore. As much as he knew what it would mean for him to be remaining together with his more than changed Latias, he had it extremely good here nonetheless... And while he was thinking about this one last time, the respective feeling from deep inside of him came back up again: ravenous hunger fueled by the insatiable lust given by her in particular. He couldn't deny it anymore: he was addicted to it...

And once this thought of his had settled itself in, he was already seeing it before himself, how the white Latis all at once went over towards him as well as to his sides. And together with them, he saw yet another Lati. The lati that had just joined him, which he had previously thought was just another white Lati, was in fact Latias herself. She had caught up with him and was just staring at him not only naughtily but with a knowing smile. But as soon as he looked over at her, he noticed her tentacles, all of which were leading in certain directions: directly towards the white Latis. It turned out that it had indeed been a trap. In fact, he hadn't had a quiet minute without her the entire time, and part of her was not only in front of him, but had been all around him. Yet somehow, while knowing this now, he didn't quite feel like that he had lost. Instead, he noticed his ravenous hunger growing more and more enormous. The reason for this was even right in front of him: he was literally staring at her equally pearly white Lati cock, which not only seemed to be oozing a lot of her cum, but was starting to stare at him directly as well. It seemed downright as if it was reaching over to him. But this was only partially true: In reality, it was rapidly growing larger, becoming more than just larger or even thicker than she herself was tall, and just wanted to reach over to him. He just remained floating there and stretched out his arms as well as his widening mouth towards it....

It didn't take long for him to get its tip pushed into his mouth as a result. However, this was only the beginning of his end: it seemed to grow further and further out of her and into him. In front of him he saw only white and got nothing of its actual dimensions. Even inwardly he didn’t realize how huge her lati member had now become: she herself continued to be motionless while remaining far away in front of him, while her member continued to protrude itself forward towards him. More or less, it grew continuously further and further towards him as well as more and more and further and deeper into him. His belly was already more than round as her length made itself comfortable deep inside him. He himself knew that he had lost now, which was why he instinctively started to enjoy it now just like that: He closed his eyes and sucked on the penis deep inside his mouth. He swallowed and sucked on it as much as he could, not knowing how much of it he already had inside him. Even his throat, which had now also become particularly thick due to the enormous member, he hardly noticed. He had been focused only on one thing. And he now got enough of that from her. More or less, he didn't even remember how it had started in the first place....

Suddenly his eyes opened abruptly as he noticed something touching him. He saw how Latias was now being very close to him again and was lightly bumping herself against his muzzle. In response, he now casually moaned to himself. But that hadn’t been because of the respective feeling, which was also on why he opened his eyes again. As soon as he noticed something else happening on him again, he looked towards the respective direction. But here he found out quite quickly who it was: It was one of the white Latis, which was now very close to him and began to stroke him. Of course, the respective stroked area on him was now being thickly soaked and covered by the respective cum they were consisting of. And the respective stroking he got from it felt somehow exciting, tingling, warming, slimy, soothing as well as calming. And as soon as he got that, he got to feel it happening on other places all over his body as well. Of course, it was the other remaining white Latis that were doing it to him. It was almost as if they wanted to paint it all over him as well as completely cover him up with it and turn him just as white as they were. And the more of it he got rubbed on him, the more it seemed to do him good. Slowly but surely, he closed his eyes and let himself feel good. And it not only happened internally, but also externally all over himself over time...

However, he didn’t yet know quite why they did all this to him. But it will all become clearer to him over time. Until then, he could feast himself on it as well as enjoyed it as much as he could. This time, he finally got exactly all that pumped deep into him again, which he had feared before: One huge flooding cum load after the other injected deeply into him. More or less, he had already changed so much that this now seemed to him as something completely normal, no matter how absurd it actually seemed to be on the outside. And every still so bulging load seemed to him only the more of all that he already got to feel externally from all the white Latis on him. This time, it was now all happening to him internally. And this made him feel downright sleepy. Not only did he lose strength, but also consciousness, the further it began to happen to him. Nevertheless, he let it happen, because he actually began to cherish such tremendous pleasure he was getting, as if he wanted this more than anything else. And not only did he want to feel it everywhere in as well as on him, yet he also wanted to exercise it as well as dish it out himself. His senses and thoughts had now permanently changed and now made him want completely different things from him....

But it turned out that he couldn’t do any of this: He could neither move on his own, nor could he do exactly everything he seemed to intend to do. At the same time, not only did he feel completely different than he had been just a few minutes ago, but he could no longer see anything. As much as he wanted to open his eyes now, he simply couldn’t. Nevertheless, he still had some other things with him, but he couldn't do anything with them: He felt full and empty at the same time. He had literally everything he ever wanted as well as nothing, with as well as on him. He had regained control of himself, however not with itself. Had it not been such a good idea after all to just let himself surrender to Latias like that? But such a thought he couldn’t even begin to have, because he already got completely different thoughts now: He wanted to do everything that Latias had done to him himself. All the feelings, which he had felt before deeply within himself, he would like to release now on as well as in others. He wanted exactly what Latias seemed to want. He wasn’t only more than equal to her, but now became a part of her. He now became what had been deep inside him before: Latias' tentacle cock....

In the meantime, Latias looked down to her again normal-sized tentacle cock, which was nevertheless almost exactly as large as she was herself. The white Latis were already gone, when they put their bodies on Latios, melting themselves away and reforming him only to let him become her tentacle cock. She put her hand on it and felt not only the respective highly excited twitching of it, but also seemed to perceive its mental moaning. It also took Latios only a short time to realize what had happened to him. Except for an explosive external perception, he himself could no longer perceive anything from the outside. But as soon as he realized what he had become now, after he was being touched by Latias to some extent, it came up only more in him: His as well as her combined cum reserves. He was now the one who twitched and throbbed like crazy, drooling all over himself which slowly but surely turn itself into a true cum fountain and wanted to live it all out. At the same time, he was only being even more empowered by her stroking movements on him, making him gush excessively. But the more he let it come to that, the more he wanted to do something else in response: He wanted to do the exact same thing that she had been doing to him the entire time before. But it was clear to both of them that she had no one else to fuck at the moment.

However, it was no longer his thing, but hers, since she had total control over him as well as herself. And she also knew what she herself could do next. And she was then getting the very same feeling her Latios was feeling: She was looking straight at the exit of her creamy garden. She knew what she had done inside of it for the last few days and how good it made her feel. It didn't take long until the resulting thoughts began to excite her and it passed over to her now little brother Latios. More or less, their thought strands were linked and thus could communicate with each other internally soon after. This was also the only way for Latios to get something from his outside world. But as soon as he got her arousing thoughts, he made it double for her: He, too, got excited by what she was up to now. They now had to leave behind their actual world of their cum-flooded garden. In exchange, however, they could enter a much larger world with which they could both have much more fun together. And since he knew how she buried their garden in tons of her cum, it would then only mean even more so with their combined efforts… And with these thoughts she wanted to do all of this practically immediately...

However, it turned out that she couldn’t do it yet. Latios, her tentacled member, was still far too wild and highly aroused for that. Leaving him like that would ruin her kinky plan. But instinctively she knew exactly what she had to do now to bring him down a lot more. To do this, she bent down to her member, took its tip and let it, along with almost its entire length, go deep into her throat. As soon as it happened, Latios literally gushed. Now while being her member, he had total control over her cum supply and could use just about all of it immediately. But that wasn't why he was doing it. It was much more the fact that he knew what he was doing just then. And to him, it almost felt like they were giving each other a very special kiss this way. And that was now the reason why he was cumming as vehemently as longingly as he did. Externally, one could see it on her, how her neck became really thick as a result and how it came gushing out of her a short time later. And if everything hadn’t already been covered with her very cum already, they would now be much more able to let it all become like this around here right now....

Only when she noticed it, how her small brother became limp on her, she let him come out of her throat and mouth again and asked him now the possibility to withdraw in her body and to recover. That was what she wanted, too. After all, she knew that if she went off with him free and open like before, they could hardly get to the others. This way, though, she could maintain her normal-seeming form and thus approach others easily until they could do the same thing to them like they did with one another before.... Actually, she thought at that, that it hadn’t been such a good idea to think about it so openly and directly. But at least she didn't get to feel what she had thought would happen because of it. Instead, Latios continued to remain exhaustedly withdrawn inside her body, not moving from the spot.... Actually, she at least got a reaction from him: A brief and lukewarm tingling she could perceive in several places deep inside herself, which told her that he had at least noticed and liked very much what she was planning. Now she could even exercise it without him getting in her way. And thus, she disappeared from the now no longer to be used cum-drenched garden.
